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Alas for the head with the crown of gold, 
The tempter came as he came of old. 

Alas for the heart that was glad and light! 
Alas for the soul that was pure and white! 


Cepsure who may—condemn who must; 

It was perfect faith—it was utter trust 

Phat asked her promise; nor promise nor sign, 
He was hers—she was his by law divine. 


He was lifted up ; he was set apart; 

He tilled her thought ; he filled her heart ; 
she called him great, she believed him true, 
A»s women will, as women do, 





Oh, to betray such tender trust; 
God will repay, and He ts just)— 
Phrough wrong and ill she loves him still, | 
As women do, as women will. | 


‘;iving little and takea much; 
Fickle and false—there are many such— | 
Selfish and cruel—you know the rest— 

He broke the beart that loved him best. 


FOR MONEY'S SAKE. 
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CHAPTER VI. 
"AVASOUR accepted Mrs. Vane’s invi- 
tation to lunch with herself and Cyn. | 
thia very willingly. He enjoyed his fore- | 
taste of the material comforts resulting frow 
ten thousand a year. He devoted himeelf 
to his hostess, ignoring Cynthia as comm- | 
pletely as if she were not there. He knew | 
that this was his only safe plan; he had | 
enough experience to be aware that Mrs. | 
Vane would only be satisfied by having an 
| 


entire monopoly of his attentions. He had | 
uot lunched with them alone like this be- 
Sitting silent at the table while the 
ineal went on, Cynthia became more dis- | 
tinctly aware than she had been that 

two are company and three are none. After | 
lunch there was some talk of walking in | 
the park. Cynthia said she was tired, and 

would not go out. She did this from an 

undefined sense that she waa not wanted. | 
The idea had never occurred to her in this | 
form before; it gave her a dreary feeling of | 
sadness, The only distinct notion she had | 
about it wasthat Mrs. Vane was able to 

ainuse Vavasour,and she was not. She was 

sorry for this, and reproached herself for 
her habit of quietude. | 

“lam going to my own room,”’ she said 
to the servant, as she left the dining-room. 
“And I don’t want to see any one this after- 
noon.” 

“And I,”’ said Mrs. Vane, ‘‘ain going out 
but not for more than an hour or 480; if Sir 
George calls ask hiin in.” 

Cynthia went up to the sitting-room 
which was allotted for her private use. It 
was a pleasant place, with windows look- 
ing to the wide Kensivgton road and Hyde 
Park beyond. 

The table was covered with books; Cyn- 
thia passed many happy hours of reading 
here. But this afternoon she could not 
read. 

There was a pain at her heart that dis 
tressed and puzzled her. What could it 
inéan? Surely she was not vexed that Mrs 
Vane was so ready to go out without her? 

The sun streamed in at the windows, and 
seeined to Cynthia too bright; she was 
annoyed by the sound of passing carriages. 
At last she threw down her book, and, tak- 
ing some needlework in her hand, went 


fore, 


Wh-staire to the drawing-room, passing 
esently into the couservatory, which was 
i the glare of the afternoon su! 


(seemed pleasant here, f was 
julet; and to Cynthia’s mind the com 


bapionship of her plants removed jer a 


little from the dusty highway of every-day 
life, 





| the footinan, who assured 


There were cool large-leaved ferns about 
her wicker chair, whose depth of green 


brought comfort to her eyes; the drip, drip | 
of aslender fountain gave a soothing sense | 


of moisture. 
She paused on the threshold, and drew | 
across the archwav the curtain which hid 


her favorite 
root, 


retreat from the drawing- 

“Ifany of Kate's callers come in, they 
will not see ine,”’ she said to herself. And 
then, with a sigh that had in it some weart- 
ness and KoOIne content, she sank into her 
wicker chair among tie ferns. 

Her work lay ready to her hand, but she 
did not touel it; the spirit of idleness was 
upon her. Something w hispe red te ter 
that her heart was awaking, that a 
epoch was dawning in life, that soon 
she would discover a strange emotion within 
herself. 

There was a fascination in the dim 
sciousness within Ler, which was made up 
hait of trembling hope, half of pain at the 
neglect to which she was unable to blind 
herself altogether. 

Yet, when he had been alone with her in 
that conservatory, how gentle his voice had 
been, bow charining his imanner! Andthe 
little he had said) was of a more sensible 


new 


ner 


col. 


| character than anything he addressed to 


Mrs. Vane. What could it tnean ? 

The faint sweet fragrance of the flowers 
and the sound of the dripping fountain 
soothed her into a happy dreamland.  Al- 


| waysin ber viyggue pictures of delight Erio 


Vavasour was at her side, the living em- 
bodiment of those heroes of romnanee whom 
she had seen him personate. 
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she seems a very agreeable woman ; but in- 
timacy certainly brings conteinpt with it in 
her case."’ 


“Oh,” expostulated Sir George, ‘but 
she’s awfully jolly, and very good- 
hearted!"’ 


“That may be; but I wouldn't like to 
give her the chance of adopting her familiar 
manner with ine. However, Vavasour 
seeins able to bear it. He used to detest 
her; I believe he does still. But he'd sell 


| his soul for a ten pound note, and perhaps 


never be aware that he'd parted with it. Not 
much soulabout Vavasour, Nevertheless I 
pity him if he sells himself to Mra, Vane. 
It will be his ruin. And the boy has sense, 
talent and gifts. I shall regret bis becoim- 


_ing the slave of a woman like that.” 


“Hes too for her,’ said Sir 


George. 


young 


| boy!" 


| still as a statue with nm the 


“But that’s her aim,''returned the Major. 
“She will make herself believe she is young 
and fascinating as long as there is any 
breath in her body. A woman of her type 
is incurable. Hush—that's her knock!” 

A couple of minutes later there came the 
ringing sound of Mrs. Vane’s laugh upon 
the stairs. 

She was in tremendously high spirits, in 
her very maddest mood. For she had 
brought Vavasour back with her. And, 
finding herself alone with ber three adinir- 
ers, she let herself enjoy the moment to the 
full. 

She was glad to have no keenly critical 
Cynthia, sitting 
quiet conserva- 


feminine eves upon her, 


tory, felt a sense of griefand shame as she 


As she sat there, with closed eyes silent | 


and alimost content, she heard the sound of 
voices in the drawing-room. 
ed that it was old Sir Goorge speaking to 
him that Mra. 


She recog niz- 


Vane would be in directly. 

“We'll wait a few minutes,then,’ said Sir 
George. “I sav, Major, come over here, 
There's a lot of photographson the widow's 
own particular table. D’ye know what 
they are? Ido. T looked at thei one day 
when her back They're por- 
traits of voung Vavasour.”’ 

“Al !'said the Major knowing! y. 
knew his voice—it belonged to an 
and somewhat battered warrior, another of 
Mre. Vane'’s old beaux, who now and then 


was turned. 
C'yviuthia 


anment 


brought his red tace and resounding voice 
into her drawiny-rooin. 


“And she’s gone into the park with hitm 
now,” added the major. “The man told 
meso a8 We Caine Up Stars, Hie's been 


lunehing bere.” 

“He alwaya is lunching here,’ 
Sir George, in atone of some discontent. 
“Who d’ye suppose he's aiter—the widow, 
or Miss Gray?” 

Cynthia made an 
her chair, and prepared herself to start up 
and boldly push aside the curtain, and en- 
ter the drawing-room. 

There was no other way of escape, and 
she did not desire again to be an eavers- 
dropper. She hai alwavs felt a certain 
guilt about overhearing Vavasour’s studies 
without his knowledge; but this was inuch 


observed 


UNne@sbY Movement in 


worse. 


But, before she liad tiie to rise, the Major 
bad said something which seemed to take 
all power of inotion from her. 

“My dear fellow,’ heobserved, ‘it's easy 
after. The one with the 

He'd marry any old hag 


to see who he's 
money of course. 
it she bad ten thousand a year. I've lieard 
1iakes no 


We 


him say 80 a bundred times. He 


secret of it }@ Beer narin iff 


ired wousand a year That w ans 

nate vulgarity wouid lrive metoad ina 
week. The worst of her is that, the more 
you know ber, the less you like ber; at irst 





heard the unceasing rattle of ber cousin's 
voice, the continual seand of her high- 
pitehed langnter, and realized what absurd 
nonsense she was talking. For Cynthia 
had now a new lightupon itall. It did not 
in reality amuse these men any more than 
itumnused herself. They also got weary 
and sickened by it. 

Sut this was only the upper-erust of her 
feeling, asuperficial sense of shaine. Be- 
low that her heait was being torn by an 
active agony. 

very word these men had uttered sunk 
deep into ber mind; she saw the sentences 
they had spoken as though they were writ- 
The first conscious 
past conversation gave 
She 


ten before her eves. 
feeling which the 


her was one of anger and indignation. 


longed to rise up and deny the infaimnous 
scandal about her hero. 
The words of flaming denial bad half 


forined themselves in her mind; she half 


raised herself in ber clair, as if totake some 


hercie step in Vavasour’s behalf, Sut the 
words died away long before they reached 
ber tongue, and she sank back into her 


enair. 

A tutnuituous rash of feeling, which she 
vet could not shut out, had siud- 
She remenibered 


resented, 
denly invaded ber heart. 


a hundred things which had happened 
lately. and saw them in anew and differ- 
evit Ligght. as 

[ler illusion was Vanishing; the cruel, 


ipon her fairy- 
ml beauty. Her 
intelligence, once aroused and en- 
that these men had 
She had been blinded 


eold light of day broke J 
land and dispersed its ur 
native 
lightened, told 
spoken true words. 
bv her own hunger for rotnance, 

Cynthia had never thought 80 earnestly, 
or suffered froin such keen yet con- 
ms as now, whileshe sat meo- 


her 


and 


fused senusal! 


tioniess among the ferns. It appeared to 

her an eternity that she was enduring, n 

pris ned here witli mn the ind of A ’ my 
eal pf fala) 1, 86 @€nUu 

a a . . sa 

] wnabruptly aside, at v ae 


Into tue Colservalory. 


With an impatient iovewent, Le drew 
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the curtain again behind him, thus abutting 
off the drawing-room, its heat, and its noine. 
He passed his hand over his forehead with 
an alrof intense and irritable weariness. 
Then his eyes fell upon Cynthia, and for a 
second he regarded her in silence, for he 
almost thought she had fainted, or was 
asleep; she was so atill. But ber eves were 
open, and bad a look in them which struck 
hin as extraordinary. 

“Are you feeling ill, Misa Giray ?"' he said 
approaching her. 

Suddenly her heart began to beat again ; 
a sense of immense cool ness 
caine to her. 

“Oh, no,”’ she answered; ‘but it is vory 
hot to-day! Sit down here a moment, it is 
pleasant and cool,’ 

“Yes it is delicious,”’ answered Vavasour, 
taking a chair close to her. 

The three in the drawing-room were talk. 


courage and 


‘ing and laughing so boisterously that their 


own voices were entirely drowned, unless 
they were very near each other. 

“T have been thinking a great deal this 
afternoon,’’ Cynthia wenton, “and I sup- 
pose itistoo hotto think. It has inade my 
head ache."’ 

“Tt's a mistake,” said Vavasour indiffer 
ently. “Never think, if you can belpit. I 
never do.” 

“Ah, but I havea great deal to 
about just now,” returned Cynthia, ‘and 
cannot very well help it! Do you know, 
Mr. Vavasour, I have been taking a leaf out 
of your book? All this season | Lave been 


’ 


think 


playing apart; but I think every play 
should come to an end in time: don't 
you?” 

“Certainly, "answered Vavasour, ‘other. 


wise the public gets bored.’ 

“T think,” said Cyiithiaslowly, “that my 
poor tittle farce is plaved out. I am tired 
ofiny part. Alter all it is not a good one.” 


“Throw it up then,’ said Vavasour. 
“Doubtless you will get a better, What is 
this part that you are dissatisfied with?’ 


He talked in an idle, indiflerent way, as if 
he were merely huimoring her faney while 
he snatched a few moments quiet. 

“The part of a poor girl,” 


sal Cynthia, 


putting ber lace handkerehiet to her lips 
for a moment, 
Vavasour turned his head and shot a 


keen glance at her. 
very deliberate! y— 


She wenton, speaking 


‘she said: “J 


“} am not a poor girl, ai 
rich. jut I—or cousin Kate, rather—had 
an idéa that I should become tle prey of 


some fortune-lunter if I did 
of the world 


not see a little 
before | appeared in the ehar 
ITthink I seen 
enough of itnow. Lam not I do 
not think I should be easily deceived by a 
fortune-hunter.”’ 

She looked him straight in the face as ahe 


acter of an heiress. have 


afraid. 


spoke. Vavasour slirank back a little. 

“Whatdo you mean?" he stamsimered, 
with an eagerness which prevented bis 
fratsing his speech any further. 

“}inean,’’ said Cynthia, with the same 
unimoved quiet, “that cousin Kate and J 
agreed to play a little comedy of our own 
for my benefit. We let people fancy my 
fortune was hers, while in reality she has 


but the tive hundred a year which she had 
before ny father died. He left 
her.*’ 

“Then the money 


notuing to 


this house—the horses 


-everything—it is all yours???’ Vavasour 


rowee to his feet as he apoke, with an air of 
intense suppresses 1 excitement 


Cynthia answered steadily 


“The money, ise, horses—everything 
4 I k v1 As 
; + _ ¥ 
- ~ 
mt cx 
is inina 
Was she offering lierse A ‘ ick BvuPey 
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es 


gwhat be was Saying had reached her imiind. 


2 


tohim? He made an eager step towards 
her. The movement attracted her atten- 
tion; and she ramsed ber eyes to his face, 
Immediately she lifted berself out of her 
chair and drew herself up to her full height. 
Then she repeated, in a very low vo 


THE SATURDAY 


adored that fellow—you made eyes at bim—-- 
you made a hero of him." 

“And found, after all,’’said Cynthia, with 
afaintsmile, “that be was an every-day 





some words she bad already used— | young man." 
“I shall never be the prey of a fortune- “And liked him none the less for that, 
hunter.”’ I'll be bound!” cried Mrs. Vane. “The 


There was scorn in her voice which pene- | fact is, you wanted him yourself; vou told 


trated Vavasour. He understood her. His him the money was yours, and expected 
eves fell,and he stood irresolute, There bim to propose on the spot. And hedidn’t 
wasa painful pause. Cynthia broke itat Ot course not. Men like that have soime 
last by Aslight laugh, which bad some taste; even ten thousend a year dont in- 
thing unnatural it its sound. duce them to marry a sehool-girl. Iles 


“I beileve | know how to spend money | afraid to come near the house because you 
a great deal better than I did,’ she said, throw yourself at hishead. It's no good; 
witha very good imitation of an ind. fferent | you can't inarry «4 inan by force." 
manner. uf owe that knowledge—and a “He is not afraid of ny wanting to tnarry 
great deal elxe—to cousin Kate.” him,” cried Cynthia, with a sudden vivid 

“Itisa very agreeable knowledge when | flash of scorn which surprised and for the 
you have the money to spend,” replied | moment silenced Mrs, Vane. 

Vavasour, summoning all bis bistrionic a a . - ‘s 
training to bis aid; be found it no easy task | 
to speak lightly. “Ll congratulate you, 
Miss Gray, on be pleasant part vou have to 
lay now, and Gut you are soing to appear 
n your true colors, Well, | iust be going. | 
T inust pet home; Teens to have been here 


Lord Ayrtoun was nearly as much puz 
gled by the state of things as was Mrs. Vane. 
He knew more positively than she did that 
Cyuthia had had something to do with it; 
but whatthat was he could not tell. He 
was baunted tv one dread—-that she really 


all day.’ | iene Vaent 

Vavasour himself hardly knew how he vn aVABOUT. ' 

ot out of the conservatory, or out of the | avasour came for his sittings, to the 
aa : | atudio, but, on the excuse of having some 


fresh engagements, changed his hour, and 
80 Inanaged altogether to avoid meeting 
Mrs, Vane and Cynthis., Lord Arrtoun 
went on with bis work, very anxious lo get 
well advanced with it before the season 
should be so farover that bis models would 
insist upon leaving London. gut he 
consumed with a coaseless and unyratified 
CuUrlOsity. 

Mrs. Vane dressed as carefully asever,and 
taiked so loudly; but some dark marks 
have made their appearance under her eves 
and she had a tendency to tall into fits of 
sullen silence, from which she would rouse 
herself with ditheulty and sowuse i]-conceal- 
ed groans. 

She told Lord Ayrtoun she was uuwell 
worth out with 
change, 

Cynthia was quiet, sweet, and shy; she 
of avoided being alone with hin for a second, 
so that he could find no opportunity for 
making the declaration be desired to make. 
He resolved to write to her; but he was 
eulll anxious and disturbed about her rela- 
tions with Vavasour, 

At lastone day he determined to discover 
herself, and | What he could trom: Vavasour tiuimself. It 
sense of | W#8 nearthe end of a two hours’ silent and 
stendy sitting. 

Lord Ayrtoun threw down his brushes 
and hung his palette on a peg of the causel. 

“T can’t paint any more to-day,” 
“Tintired, Il wanttobe amused. Tell me 
how you came to split with the fair and for- 
} tunate widow,”’ 

‘Taken thus by surprise, Vavasour looked 
a little grave, 

Hie turned 
replving. 

“Well,” he said gloomily, “the fact is, I 
was on the wrong tack. LToiight have had 
the girl and the money both, if Vd only 
known how the land lay early enough.” 

“Oh-h, said Lord Avrtoun, “that was it, 
was it? Mra, Vane has been Wearlug bor 
rowed plumes! Why didn’t you go in for 
Miss Gray, when vou tound that out?” 

Vavasour gave hitn an odd look, half 
ashamed, ball guilty. 

“T did think of it,"” he admitted; “bot. it 
was too late; it would have looked so terri- 
bly cold-blooded. With we me girl's Toit 
have toanaged it, even then, but mot with 
Miss iray. Tehan’t forget the look she 
gave teas long as Tlive, It made me feel 
horribly simall, and Po don't tke that.’ 

Lord Avrtoun bad ioacorner of his studio 
awlovely little tuarble taasto tastened AgATTISt 
the wall; be had brought im thowie from: one 
of lis wanderings abroad 

Jn this he was washing 
that he remained standing 
turned to Vavasour. 

Overthe tnarble basin hung an exquisite 


Ina few moments he was in the street. 
Ho had gone into the conservatory on the 

xcuse of picking a button-hole . ower; he | 
toa not given Mrs. Vane time to rewark that 
he had come away without one. | 

Cynthia when he dropped the curtain, 
fell back into ber chair witha strange sense 
Oo! breathlessness, 

She lapsed into a sort of paroxysin of ner- 
vous irritation by degrees; without being 
aware of it, she tore ber jace handkerchief 
into shreds, 

It was an hour later that the cornerofthe 
curtain was very cautiously lifted by some 
one who well knew where Cyuthia was 
most often to be found. 

Then there was a sudden 
and belore long Cynthia lad 
what had happened, she tound 
toun bending over her. 

ora moment the sense of kindliness, 
sVinpathy, Inereased her distress; she let 
him wipe the streaming tears from ber face 
withthe remnantsof her lace handkerchief; 
eover her hands with kisses 
her by a bundred endearing 


Wiis 


exclamation ; 
any idea of 
Lord Ayr- 


hie tet titi 
and eall 
Hanes 

But suddenly she recovered 
pushed bin from her. A dian 


She eseaped from tin without any explina- 
tion, wand fled through the draw. 'y-roou, 





CHAPTER VII. 

TAVASOUR showed his true character 

once in the most bare-faced manner, | 

as itseomed to Cynthia He came no 
mnore tothe house, Tn teuth ie was afraid 
to do BO, 

He no longer desired to address himself 
to Mra. Vane, and he dared not address 
himself to Cynthia; be knew that she had 
geen though hii, 

Hie walked the streets and went into 
society in fear and trembling; he continu 
ally expected to come face to face Ww ith Mors. 
Vane. 

He determined, the inoment the 
“The Lady of Lyons’ was over, to 
England for a time, 

Mrs. Vane, as the days passed on and her 
adimirer no longer came, was Wrapped in a 
ceaseless wonder. 

What bad happened to Vavasour? What 
could keep him away ? She poured an 
endless series of doubts and queries on the 
subject into Cynthia s ears, biornlog, boon, 
mid might. 

Cynthia made no answer, and met every 
thmg with This attracted Mrs, 
Vane's attention at last. 

“Upon WV honor, Cynthia, | believe you 
know something about it" she exclatmed., 


and stretched himself before 


run of 
leave 


silence, 
hiss brushes, so 


With diis 


back 


\ Cynthia still sard nothing. The ; 
But ; : , Sketch of a woman's head, 
routine ofthe establishtnient went om jus nee : 
, Gael Po this face Lord Ayrtoun addressed 
the same; no change was tnade. Cynthia : 
: 6 . biliselt, anid whiispe j ’ ti} 

, , 4 Isp res esd Boome Copticlemtial 

seerned to have no iminediate desire to an entrap e 
‘ ce berself before the world at large as , 

sone . -e “It's all right then she saw hrough 


an heiress. 

Hier secret intention was to let the house 
altogether when they left town,and to sepa- 
rate herself from her cousin Kate as soon as 
a feasible opportunity presented itself. 

Cvnthia shrank from a scene or a quarre) 
with any oue; but she longed to be tree 
from her cousin's companionship. Now 
that she understood her character more 
clearly, she understood the Major's expres- 
gions about ber better. 

At last, in despair, Mrs. Vane began to 
write letters to Vavasour. They were eager 
dashing, illegible letters, written on thick | 
creatn-laid paper, strongly seented, and 
much blotted with reckless, splashes of | 
ink. 
As far as Vavasour was able to make them 
out, they were ardent, angry, humble, 
apologetic for any fancied or unintentional | 
offenee, full of earnest entreaties for sone | 
explanation. 

He replied to them by a note of a single 
line, saying be had a new part to study.and 


him! There’a «a ehance for me, and achanee 
that IT won't lose ft" 

Vavasour only saw his friend's back, and 
imagined hin absorbed in the mters stings 
occupation Of washing brashes; so be went 
On talh ing. 

“Tt was hard lines on a poor beggar like 
ine,’ be said, “to be taken in by suehl a wo- 
man asthat! Nevermind; it‘sover: and 
Miss (rray saved ine froma hideous fate. I] 
Ahiall always thank tiy Star& that she titer 
fered intime. Timight have done wmurder 
it 1’d married Mrs, Vane on tive bondreda 
year!’ 

Lord Ayrtoun turned round now, holding 
bis clean brustes in his band. 

“Then its right, after all,’ he said, very 
cheertully. ; 
[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
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EQUALIZATION. —It the deductions of an 
@ininent slatistichan be true the 


livers in larye citics have mueh to answer 


had no tuee even to visit his kindest for. According to: calculations elaborately 
friends. ,; nade by him the earth produces exactly 
When Mrs. Vane found that her most) enough corn, fruit and veyetables to vive 
ardent effusions produced no eft upon) every being of its entire population a suffi- 
bim, and that in some tnyveter s way he. ciency, and 8 accuratels » the sp ply 
was really 1 r. Sie part al ey si ft { iermand, ft it a BCare . 
patience, a 1 | t t and ‘ cy 18 gq ‘ f thre } " . = 
tila. OY 4 Bp - ly #8 sher 
“itis y have done it,’’she sa © se rhis elaborate ati has 
ain certain of it! I hearc nthe servants littie practical Valle Ili View Of the fact that 
afterwards that you had Peeu in the con inillions of the earth's inbabitants live upon 


cereals only, and that thousands overeat 
themselves everv day of the vear. It will 
take « long Uline Ww equalize things well, 


servatory ali thatalfterngon when Vavasour 
was here last. Andhe wen iu there by 
biueell, Yeutsiwod lo biu—)] kuow it— 


you told him the money was yours! I know | 
you have played ine some trick — you always | 


the season—lonying for a 


he said, | 


lux: Pious | 


EVENING POSY¥. 
What Was It? 


——E, 





BY E. LINWOOD SMITH. 





T was years ago, when I had been only & 
few hot seasons in India, and was still 
assistant te the wagistrate and collector 

Ota district in Southern Bengal, that tne 

i following sirange adventure befell me; 
and thougn #0 longa time has elapsed 

| winee, and | have lived through laborious 
days, and seen changes, the reiweimbrar ce 
of it has never faded frou my mind, but is 
as clear and vivid as it was on the day after 
it happened. 

] was stationed at W—, and one morn- 
ing received a letter from my chief, req uest- 
ing me to come over to head-quarters at 
A—— as soon as possible, as be bad some 
business of consequence to talk over with 
me; #0 I forth with made iny arrange- 
tents, ordered my horse, and at sundown 
rode through the gates of the little 
W —, in which ty bungalow was situated 
and crossing the bridge over the moat, set 
offon my way to A—. 

] ato pped lor almoment to wateh two huge 
alligators who were playing together in the 
moat, and Wwhoevery now and then raised 
their hideous heads above the water, disap- 
pearingsagain with aloud splash us they 

perceivedsine so near them; then, as IT was 
about to go on, [T remembered that my 
horse-keeper had set out two hours betore 
Ine, and was to wait for ime half-way, and 
that I knew but very vaguely in which di- 
reetion uvyy road lay, for Thad determined 
on taking #« cross-country track that would 
KAve me at jeast five niles’ riding, the dis- 
tunce'to A by the usual route being «it 
least five-and-twenty. 

So Lasked information from the next 
peon Timet who remmarked, after piving it 
tome, that I had’started very late, and 
would not pass the Bighur tope till alter 
the tioon lad risen. 

He laid some emphasison the last words, 
bt b took no heed of them, 

Indeed they conveyed no 
ne. 

What did it mattertoime if the moon rose 
before oraiter T had passed Bidghur tope ? 
Whenever she did rise, | shouid, no doubt, 
be glad of her silvery beams to light ime on 
uv lonely way. 

Fora very jonely way it was—across a 
plain, over which lay seattered huge blocks 
of granilejand from which rose barren hills, 
capped with masses of dark lias rock, which 
looked gloomy enough in the dav, but 
whieh at night were weird and desolate in 
the extreme, 

My path wound along at the base of these 
hills, and was seon,T found,soecovered with 
larve pebbles and fragments ofstone that I 
was obliged to proceed at a foot’s pace, 





ineaning to 


The sun was sinking fast, and [ know 
that the moment he «ftisappeared beneath 
the horizon, darkness would cover the 


earth until the moon should rise to aid ine 
with her light. 

My horse was a good walker, however, 
and pushed on gallantly ; but) somehow, 
When the last beams of the sun disappeared 
he tnanased to stray from the track, and 
after an hour or so spent in fruitless wan- 
dering hither and thither, we came toa 
dead stop at the foot of a hill, more stony 
and barren-looking even than most of the 
others we had passed, 

I looked around. 

No traces of the track 
eould | see, : 

The grownd was covered thick with 
stones, and an undergrowth of wild palin 
and prickly pear, which in one direction 
quite barred our progress, 

I yotothiny horse, and as 1 did so the first 
ravs of the toon il uiminated the RAVAO 
landscape around with a beautiful welcome 
ligrlit. 

[saw tothe rightof measmall tope of 
trees and a tank,round which a rough stone 
wall had been raised, and to which by the 
moonliht Lecould perceive a path, but sel- 
dom trodden, lead. 


we had missed 


Ltook mv horse by the bridle, and made 
my way towards it, hoping To might tind 
some CoWw-herd or goat-boy camped in the 
tope of trees who would direct me on my 


Wav. 

1 Wits Hsappointed, however, 

I tied my horseto # solitary nym-tree by 
the tank, and walked round the tope, and 
then through it. 

No huinan being, or sheep, or cow, could 
I tind. 

Only one thing did I discover, and that 
was a Solitary prave—the grave of a Chris- 

ian, a8 the rough wooden cross at its head 
prociaimed, a8’ well as the broad flat stone 
that tay over it; there was an Inseription on 
It, too, but the shadow of the trees was deep 
and dark, and I could not decipber it. 

I shuddered as I walked away towards 
the litte tank, and seated myselfon a large 
Stone not far frou it. 5 
What a dreary place to die and be buried 


in! poor tellow ati. 
ilow, native 


-—for doubtless the 
or Furopear, had breathed bis jast beneath 
the trees through which the night-wind 

j how moaned so sadly, and was buried 

where his last breath was drawn. 


fort of | around the tank ; it fluttered my hair and 





| 


| 


| that made my blood run co 











a! 


Se 
the rough low wall of unbewn Stoné,a man 
in European costuine. 

Where had he sprung from? 

I bad not heard any footsteps approaci). 
ing. 

There was no building, no hut—p 
atent in sight; how had he come —s 
so suddenly * 

I looked at him again, curiously, and the 
noon, now high above the horizon, {«;| 
full on bis face and form; a tall, slender 
young fellow, dressed in riding costu. 
and wearing, though it was so late a sun 
helmet. 

His face was sad, pale, and bandaoi),. 
but there was a stony —s about jt 

d. 

I moved, but he took no notice of jne- 
still he sat, looking down, as it seemed uw, 
ine, thoughtfully and sorrowfuily into tie 
dark waters of the tank. 

Again the wind wailed) mournful|y 
around, rustling the leaves of the nyti-tree 
and sighing amidst the tall, drv iungle 





beard, and even the skirt of my riding-coat 
but the hair of the young man opposite me 
and the white handkerebief he held in jue 
hand, were unmoved by it. 

A cold terror was taking possession of me 
when, tomy relief, the figure moved, and 
advancing a few steps along the side of the 
tank, caine nearer to me, 

Then, for the first time, I noticed dark 
stains of something on the handkerchief he 
held and also on the breast of hig 
coat. 

“Good evening !"'T said,in’a voice I strove 
to render steady. “Are you camped any- 
where.near? I have lost iny way; perhaps 
you could show ine the track that leads to 
A—.”’ 

The figure faced me, and foramoment I 
felt its rigid, stony eyes fixed on mine;then 
without a sound, it moved away towards 
the tope, signing to me to follow, 

In amoment I had loosened ty horse, 
and was following the strange leader to. 
wards the tope of trees. 

Hie led ine into the middle of it, and then 
by a winding track out into the plain again, 
and I found myself standing beside the 
grave 1 have before mentioned, 

My guide paused,raised his hat,and sighed 
deeply, and } perceived a dark red spot in 
the centre of bis forehead; and then was 
alone; ny strange coippanion had van. 
ished ! 

A deey*chill of horror spread over me. 
What had I seen? In whose company had I 
been ? 

And leaping on my horse, I laid the reins 
on his neck, and left him to take nis own 


| way, caring little atthe moment where it 


night lead us, so long as it carried us away 
from the spot that had now become a terror 
to me. 

My horse turned in the direction in'which 
the figure had disappeared, and following 
the faint indications of a goat-path, in half 
an hour we found ourselves on the high 
road to A——. 

“W hat is the name of the tope and tank I 
passed just now ?" Liaeked of my horse- 
keeper, who I found watting for me at the 
appuinted place, a quarter of a mile further 


); On. 


“Bighur, sahib,’’ was the reply. 

And I rode on, wondering if amongst 
the natives Bighur was a place of evil re- 
pute. 

larrived at my journey’s end at about 
ten o'clock at night, tired out, and with a 
disagreeable feeling 1 could not shake off, 
that I had yet moreto learn about Bighur 


| and the strange figure 1 had met there. 


| ply. 


I thought what a sad ending to a perhaps | 


young and happy life. 


\ e .yv 
laybe some young fellow lke myself 


had been Stricken down sua lenly by 

om ‘era rsunstroke, and Bad died there, 
‘ar ir mit iS and rie VW } miy his 

s \ Sa 4 y AS~ in 
A at 5 | ary oa at 

s LSS¢ r vi 1 | f t 6 nvil 
€ 88 Dy, nade ine si iver, The moon 


shone out mor 


—y ré and inore brightly as it rose 
a ane ngs to take a look at iny horse who 
nor i and fidgeted uneasily where 1 had 

um up, | saw, to my Surprise seated on 


/self,as I lay an hour 


Had 1 really seen it? I questioned toty- 
later under « well- 
swinging punbah, vainly trying to sleep for 
all ny tatigue, or bad [ fallen asleep fora 
moment on the big stone by the tank and 
dreamt the whole thing ? 

I tried hard to persuade myself it was 80, 
but did not succeed as well as I could lave 
wished. 

Next day I was hard at work with my 
chief, and had little time to brood over iny 
last night's adventure, and it was pot Ull 
alter dinner in the evening that I thought 
ofit again. 

“Do you know Bighur ?” Tf asked. 

“What the little tope with the tank close 
to it, ten miles off? Yes, of course I do; 
but you must have got out of your way 4 
hit if you passed very near it,’? was the re 


“I did, and I stopped for a while by che 
tank. Whose is the grave just outside the 
tape , tang 

My chief's brow grew clouded, «ud his 
inerry face sad. 

“Ah, there’s a sad_ tale connected with 
that tope! Have you never heard it ?—but 
no, of course, you are still a stranger /! 
these parts, and this happened ten years 
ayo, when I first caine to the district 48 
Inagistrate.”’ 

I looked much interested, 
him to tell ine the story. ‘ 

“Well,] had a young assistant then, anne 
by name,as good and hard-working # you's 
fellow as I ever saw, and who was 4 4m" 
friend of inine. I never knew a tan 
was kinder or more generous in his [ 
ment of the natives with whom he hac 
do, and it was a fearful shock to us ali whet 
one morning we heard he had been 
dead in his tent in that very pe, tl e 


through the head by some wretch or © 


sl i 


and begged 


whe 


treal- 


und 


who tnust have had a spite agal! 

But how pale you look, w—! 2s 
Never mindsgo on {I cried. 

ever discovered who did the deed? 
Never: that’@asore subject 

w— 1 se red the districtin ™ 


nerve 


the inurderer, I strained every "ce! 
cover him, but up to the present Gay © 
been ursuccesstul. The wretch 38 > 


I 


i 


large.’’ . 
My chiet paced excitedly up %” 


duww 

















e room as he spoke, and I could see he 


n 
7 is yreatly moved. 

«) bey burned bim in the grave vou saw,”’ 

; “And I bad astone with an 

inscription te his memory put over the spot 

and some Of his Christian servanis put up 


he went on. 


the cross you doubtless saw there. Poor 
bov, poor F——! Toften think of him lying 
out there all alone in that wild jungle tope, 
not once a year an English foot 
passes. If we have a ecnurch built here, 
as] hear Government imtend, I'll have 
him moved and laid in consecrated ground 
w—.”” 

“What was he in looks?” [ asked, after a 
pause, during which I aaw my chief pass 
his hand across his eyes more than once, 

“Like? Oh! a tall, handsome young fel- 
low—quite young. Stay; I’ve got his pho- 
tograph here.” 

And he opened a photograph book and 
turned over the pages quickly. 

My heart was beating strangely 4s he 
banded it at last to me. 

“That is he—that is poor F—. 
likeness too!’ he said. 

Reader, I recognized it at once; it was the 
tigure of F—— I had seen by the Bighur 
tank the night before ! 

_——— - > 


First and Last. 


RY A. W. C. 


by w hich 


A capital 








T was an assemblage wherea few aged 
guests were looking backward through 
the long, dim lapse of years, to their 

own youth, and love, and _ bridal—some- 
thing so like a dream that they could not 
feel it had ever been areality. 

And there were youth—voung men and 
maidens—quaffing the bright-red wine cup 
of joyous hope, fresh love, and wild pas- 
iON. 

And there were the bridegroom and 
the bride just risen to receive the marriage 
rite. 

The bridegroom was a frail, slight man, 
in whose deep, calm eyes the fires of intel- 
lect seemed quietly burning,as in a resting 
voleano,rather than flashing in the over ex- 
citement of an untamed genius. 

The calin, cold, and intellectually beauti- 
tul face was pale and attenuated. 

Aud the bride was very lovely with her 
wavy rown hair,and bright sunny eyes,and 
lips just ready for a smile, and from whose 
cheek study, or nidnighbt vigil, bad never 
stolen its roundness, 

When all was stilled for the solemn rite, 
another figure lightly entered, gliding 
like a spirit till she stood near the clergy- 
nian. 

She was a lady of elegant form, and 
whose face inust have been exquisitely 
Leautiful, bad health and happiness but 
given It one glow. 

Her cheek and brow were white as Pari- 
an tnarble, and round her finely moulded 
head her black, glossy hair was wound in 
wavy, gracetul folds. 

Her eyes were large, and so darkly blue 
that at a first glance they seemed most like 
the liquid black coinmon to the daughters 
of Italy. 

But her chief beauty lay in her mouth 
and chin—red-lipped and dimpled beauty 
still rested there. 

She was attired in a closely-fitting black 
silk dress,and over her shoulders was 
gracefully thrown a velvet inantle of the 
sane color. 

Her black attire was entirely unrelieved, 
save by aginall pearl pin, placed in the 
neck of her dress, and a diamond of great 
beauty on one hand, and on the other a 
white kid glove. 

She stood near, like a statue—her un- 
gloved hand laid across her bosom, and the 
diamond on her finger glittering there like 
is Blar, 

Even the bridegroom turned his eyes 
upon the figure. 

He met her calin, bright, 
eve, 

Hle saw the diamond. 

Its brightness seeined to flash and dim 
his eye, while memory caine back to him, 
and brought the moonlit evening, years be- 
fore, when he had placed that saine dia- 
mondonthe hand of the bright, joyous 
girl, whose sad, unearthly beaut,now inade 
her seein to him like a spirit froin the grave 
and said—**This is for my bride.”’ 

His pale face flushed like wiue, and then 
more than its wonted paleness caine, and 
big drops of perspiration oozed from his 
brow but not a feature changed. 

The ceremony proceeded. 

Those large eyesturned not for a mo- 
inent from the bridal pair, till at the close, 
when the prayer was offered, ner eyelids 
closed, her long black lashes fringing them 
like apall. 

With palm to 
xlove,she seeme 
lervor. 

She noted fora tew moments the greet- 
ings that were showered on the bride ; then 
soltly moving toward her, drew the dia- 
inond from her own finger, and placing it 
on that of the bride, turned to the bride- 


unchanging 


Im of white hand and 
as if praying with strange 


Kroon, and in tones low and clear mwur- 
mured, ‘This is for your bride.” 
* * * . * 7 ° 


Hubert Lansing wasa lonely widower, 
and with health and fortune ruined. 
He sat alone in bis room, conscious that 


Ssands of life were ebbing very fast 
past and the present alike presse 

Ss 8 il 

418 children—his daughters ave 

°'n [riendless and penniless; an 1 the 


‘nage of Maria Wilder—Lis early love, bis 
discarded Lride—vividly was she pictured 


| Which she was surrounded, and 


tixed foot. 


his mind as be last saw ber on the even: , 





| FHE SATURDAY 


' 


ing of his marriage, and the tones of her 
volee seemed again to fail upon his ear as 
she parted with his sacred gift. 

Of all whom he had counseled and served 
of all on whom he had showered benefits, 
bis heart turned to her asthe only one to 
Whose truth and benevolence he could, with 


Suwavering confidence, intrust his chil- 
aren, 


But coulda 
her to take 
heart. 

Thus wrapped in 
daughters entered. 
_ The younger was especially his child,the 
Inberitor of his intellect. 7 

She bore, too, the name of Maria, 

Phe mother had chosen the name in 
ineimory Of a sister, but each time che fa- 
ther murmured it, it bad been fraught with 
another memory. 

This child,too, was the object of his great- 
est anxiety. 

_ There wasin her a depth of feeling, an 
Intensity of emotion, a capability of  suf- 
fering which he well knew required the 
guidance and sympathy of a strong and af- 
fectionate spirit, and to whom eould he 


mind delicately atrung ask 
then to her home and 


agonized thought his 


) commit 80 holy a trust ? 


He stretched his hand toward the ehild, 


| and said, **Maria.”’ 


The word tell upon his own heart with 
Strange power, 
There cam back to him all tne faith and 


| upreserve tinged witha glow of his) early 


love, andin the fulness of his heart he 
wrote her: 
‘Maria, lam astricken man—the Lord 


has laid his hand upon me, 

“*My wealth is scattered,and that energy 
of character, that strength of intellect 
Which first won forme your undying love, 
has waned and is fast waning with my 
life, 

“*Yes, I know that [ am dying, that the 


decree is irrevocable, nor can I, like the | 
ancient. prophet, pray that it may be pro- 
| longed. 

“For seventeen years, Maria Wilder, 
your name has never passed mv lips, nor 
has inv pen traced one word to you; but 
now the ‘waters of the great deep’ are 


breaking up. 

“*T will not attempt to palliate the past, 
but with inv dying lips [ affirn, that it was 
not in prospect of the great wealth whieh I 
received with my bride that caused me to 
break my faith with vou, though IT know 
that I was dazzled with the luxuriousness, 
the gems of art, and the brilliant gayetv by 
the high 
position which her father occupied in a na- 
tion’s trust. 

***Yes, Maria, torgetful of vou, IT pledged 
invself to her; and you were almost lost to 
mein the whirl of excitement which fol- 
lowed, till, like a spirit from another world 
you appeared before ine on the evening of 
ny marriage, 

“Phen [T became invself again. Tt roused 


ne to consciousness, as the force of a sud 
den calamity will sometimes bring to 
instant reason those made mad with ! 
aleohol. 

“"The enchanter’s wand wis taken 
away. 


‘OWhat was luxury, or the works of art, 


but that whieh sordid) gold might pur- 
chase ? 
“*And legislative fame, was it not as 


often won by cunning and low cabal, as by 
intellectual worth or moral power?) And 
iny bride—deep pity tilled tiny heart for her 
and she became dear to tine asa sister. 

“+T was glad when T heard of your mar- 
riage. I knew that love could never more 
bloom in your heart—that the fire had gone 
over your soul and left it too “seorehed 
and seared for the flower of a second love 
ever to find resting-place’’ there; but I 


| thought the path would be very lonely,and 


night be long, and that it were better thus 
than to walk the valley all alone, | Thor 
oughly I understand vour nature, and 
know well that your tents were rot easily 
struck, or readily pitched elsaewlhere—that 
your love was such as planted a ‘terribly 


,99 


“Think not thatin this Thiod a secret satis 
faction ; for glad would [To have been to 
have known that vou had hated me, could 
it have given back to vou the joyous love 


whieh I bad blighted, and enabled vou te 
have placed it as afresh gift’ upon 
altar. 

“*And now vears bave gone over us, and 
to you alone can T commit, dying trust. 

“¢Maria,when Tam dead, will vou receive 
fromm me the only legacy which IT have to 
impart—my children? 

“6My Jast gilt to you was a ring of be- 
trothal—the next are children who called 
another mother. 

“Tell we that vour homme shall be theirs, 
and that your lieart will receive them; and 
I die in peace. 


another 


’ 


HeuBert LANSING.” 


Strong was tho influence of sorrow upon 
Mrs. Carlton, the ones light and joyous 
Maria Wilder. 

From adreain which had made existence 
beautiful, and robed earth tn the drapery 
ot heaven, she was suddenly awakened to 
a life which she knew tnust forever be to 
her a failure and an abortion. 

And then evil spirits came to tempt her. 


Despair, with its madness ; misanthropy, 


with its bitterness; and gayety, with Its 
heartiessness. Butthey won not the vic 
or > } } r 
; no heavy r 4 ‘ } or 
- ssire pA I a : = 
| 4 af Brie 
7 ‘ ; spots, and 
are fo ind Dut v se who seek Lbern 
She waited not for opportunities to per 


' 
forin great deeds of self-denial or of gener- 


osity, for she kuew that those who would | 


| wise and well. 


rejoice with me that Heaven and 


EVENING POST. 


! 
make others happy, who would have a 


“daily beauty in their lives’ must, like 
Naaman, learn to batbe in other streams 
than those of Damascus; 
ready kindness and genial smile sent sun- 
shine into tnany hearts. 

It were at least doubtful, whether such a 
inarriage as hers with James Carlton was 
But if that deep contidence 
which never veiled a thought or feeling, if 
that sympathy of taste and affectionate re- 
gard which made the society of each grate- 
ful to the other were enough for such an 
union, it was theirs ; and when, afler many 
years, in which they had grown very dear 
to each other, death entered the'r dwelling 
and bore hence the generous and noble- 
mninded husband, Mrs. Carlton mourned 
for hima, not, itistrue, with the wild and 
untamed agony with which she would have 
mourned the chosen of ber youth, but with 
a deep, earnest ana quiet sorrow, 

Unhesitating, and rejoicing that even for 
him she would not have lived in vain, she 
answered the letter of Ltubert Lansing. 

“Hubert,--With a gladness akin to that 
with which I received your first gift, do I 
necept from you your last legacy; and the. 
love, the passion, the agony which in my 
youth | gave to vou shall be distilled into 
au intense affection which shall ever fall, 
luithful as evening dew, upon your chil- 
dren. 

“T cannot tell vou what consolation God 
hasyiven tineinimyown children, It has 
been through them that he hath “tempered 
the wind to the shorn lamb,’ and remem- 
bered his promise, “the bruised reed I will 
not break.”’ 

“With gushing joy, with more than a 
inother’s wonted tenderness, have I gazed 
upon iny eldest, iny noble son, iy Walter, 
With lis glorious intellect written on 
brow, and bis loving heart traced upon his 
lip. have felt that had he called you, the 
beloved of ny youth, hud he called 
father,uny love for hin could not have been 
gieater, 

“And now anew source of consolation you 
offer ine in the gilttor your children. T had 
not believed that in the arrangements of 


Providence it would ever be given ine todo | 


you another kindness, though I knew that 
to you or lo yours a8 freely, as frankly, as 


when you knew tne in youth and in bappt- | 


ness, would Tininister to your pleasure, 

“TJ cannot come to your side, 
would be too painful both for you and ine, 
Receive my boy as iny own representative ; 
trust to his care your children till iny own 
arinssiiall enibrace thea, 

“And now, Hubert, beloved, farewell; and 
Love are 
ltninortal --that the star whose brightness 
the vapors of earth have not ditmimued, will 
only set in death to rise in heaven. 

MARIA,” 


Death bad done its work, 

Hubert Lansing tad yielded to 
“tremendous nocossity’’ that awaits all 
living. 

The youns Walter Carlton bad, with his 
daughters, stood at bis bedside, and ming- 
led with theirs his tears of affection and 
Rytnpathy; and so tmuch was he the repre- 
K@uitative Of his mothers vouth, that in the 


| dim, shadowy fancies of the dying tnan, be 


was the Maria of lis youth, and with glaz- 
ingg eves fixed upon him, among the last 
words his failing lips had uttered bad beeu 
her cherished name. 

The home of Mrs. Carltum became the 
happy home of the daughters of Lansing, 
and with her children they mingled as sis- 
tersjand became dear to one another as those 
of the same hearthstone, while her own 
heart owned no difference in the love she 
bore her own and the children of her adop- 
tlon. 


i - ne 
tor ND TO GRUMBLE.—Some time ago 
there jived in bkdinburgh «a well-known 


yprumbler named Sandy Black,whose often 
recurring, tits of spleen or indipestion pro- 
duced sole amusing sceenes of senseless 
irritability, which were highly relished by 
allexcept the lellow’s good, patient little 
wile 

One morning Sandy rose bent on a quar- 
rel. Phe haddies and egys were excellent, 
done toa turn, and had been ordered by 
himself the previous evening ; and break- 
fast passed Without the looked-for cou pli- 
tient. 

“What will you have for dinner, Sandy?” 
asked Mrs. Black. 

“A chicken, inadami,’’ said tha 

‘Roasted or broiled ?"’ 

“Confound it, inadam, if you had been a 
yood and considerate wife you would have 
known before this what I liked!’ Sandy 
growled out, and, slamming the door, lett 
the house, 

It was inthe spring, and a@ friend who 
was present heard the litthe wife say, 
SSandy's bent on a disturbance to-day. I 
shall not please hius, do what T can.” 

‘The dinner time came, and Sandy and his 
friend sat down to dinner. 

‘The fish was eaten In silence, and on rais- 
ing the cover of the dish before hitn, ina 
towering passion he called out, ‘Boiled 
chicken! IT hate it, madam! <A’ chicken 
boiled isa chicken spoiled.” 

limmediately the cover was raised 
another chicken roasted t) a turn. 


husband. 


froin 


“Madam, 1 won't eat roast chicken! 
rvuared Sandy ; ‘you Know very well bow 
it should have been cooked! 

Atthat instant a ' ed chicken, witb 
inushrooms, was placed the ble 

Th vere on ' . y 

| * * 
B 

ri vy ire y | ane i ' ’ 1eYy 
manner? 


, 


* sald bis wife, 


“They were a present, 
terrupting bliin. 


and her ever | 
| without iny leave?" 


| norantaare used to supply 





his | 


you | 


The etfort | 


| slayer of 

Attila, the scourge 
that | 
| God that Hle had not burdened his soul with 
|} alarger tnass of corruptible tatter ; 


| gory of 
| Augustus ; 






3 


— 


Kising froin hin chair, and rushing from 
the rootn, followed by a roar of laughter 
from his friend, he clenched his fist apd 
shouted, ‘How dare you receive presente 


— 6 ee 


Bric-a-Brac. 


CHINESE Fisuinga.—In China, tame cor- 
the tarkets 
and the tables of their owners with fish. 
Rings are placed on their necka, loose 
enough to allow them to breathe, but too 
tight to admit of their swallowing. Then 
they are taken to a fish pond or atream, 
strings are fastened on their legs, and they 
go fishing. They diveandbring up the fish 
and their owners take it from them. 

THEN AND Now.—A great inany instances 
oceur in the progress of things, to show that 
a great deal of what we think peculiar to 
our own times, was known to the ancients. 
It ia only a few years ago that theA ustrians, 
improving the bed of the Danube, struck 
upon the track of an old towing-path, and 
ina cavern discovered a Roman aceount- 
book, belonging to an overseer of the work 
which book was written in the modern 
cursive or running-hand, showing that the 
Roinansa wrote as we do exactly. The 
leaves of this book were of wood, and con- 
tained the names of the workmen and their 
wages. It was asserted that the ancients 
did not know the use of glass windows, till 
such things were safely discovered in the 
ruins at Pompeii. It may also be inention- 
ed, that the Rotnans,in the time of Caracalla 
knew the secret of distilling ftresh water 
from salt water. 

EATING AND WorkKIN«G.—Calvin's diges- 
tion was exceedingly weak, and no warin 
sunshine played on the grand, solid moun- 
tains of his intellect and his theology. 
Robert Hall, the great pulpit orator of 
England, once exclaimed, I eat likea hog, 
and I preach like a hog.’’ Much in the 
character of Doctor Jonngon is explained 
by the tact that he was inthe habitof taxing 
a voracious stoinach to the utmost, A pa- 
per devoted to scientific subjects speaking 
of Carlyle, who began early to suffer from 
dyspepsia, says, the glooiny view he took 
of the constitution of inodern society was a 
reflex of the mental depression due to bad 


digestion. His railings and wailings over 
| the degeneracy of the tines, his hopeless- 
and his mean 


ness of any improvement, 
opinion of all the literary 
with whour he came in contact, 
origin in the same morbid state. 

SHorr AND Lona.—The list of persons of 
short stature, who achieved celebrity in one 
way or another, isalongone. We will 
only mention the chief of them: David the 
Noliath; Alexander the Great; 
of God; Alypius, tie 
philosopher of Alexandria, who thaaked 


men and women 
had their 


(are 
the Short; 
Albert the Great, whom the 
Pope asked repeatedly to rise, believing 
him to be atill kneeling at his feet; the King 
of Poland, V ladiolas, surnained “Lokiekek”™’ 
(no bigyer than an eel); Erasiias; Popes 
Jobu X XIU; Prinee Kugene; Maria The 
resa; Hoffinan ; the Ttalian A postelieuvos 
of the KRepublicot San Marino to theFrench 
Republic, who got into a rage every titne 
he was told that he was about the same size 
as his country; lastly, Napoleon IT. and his 
historian, Thiers. 

FANNING THE GRAVE.—A Chinaman 
died soon after his tnarriayge with a youny 
and lovely woinan. As he was dying, thie 
wife was loud in her protestations of grief, 
and her detertnination not to tarry again. 
The husband was not unreasonable; he 
only asked that if she did take another 
spouse she would wait until the earth upon 
his yrave was airy. She promised, and he 
died and was buried, and thanyv a young 
and handsome bachelor of the province of 
Shantung was present atthe funeral. Daily 
she stole to his yrave and wept, but she 
took care that none of her tears fell upon 
the soil. At last, after afew days, Clwen- 
yieze happened to pass, and saw ber fan 
ning, not berself, but the damp earth. He 
asked the reason, and she told) him her 
husband's last request and her prouuse,and 
beyyed bim to assisther. So she offored 
bia a tan, and there they sat to fan away 
the inoisture; the grave was #o long adry 
ing. 

Lost AND Founp.—A nuinber of years 
eyo some miners in Walesa, in exploring 
an old pit that had long been closed, found 
the body of ayouny tnan dressed ina fashion 
long out of date. The peculiar action of 
the air of the mine was such as preserved 
the body #0 perfectly that itappeared asleep 


‘Tours; Pepin Philip 


f 
ol 


rather than dead. The tiners were puz- 
zied atthe cireumstance. No one in the 
district had been twiissed within their re- 


membrance, and at jast it was resolved to 
bring in the oldest inhabitant, an old lady 
long past her @¢ightieth year, who had lived 


single in the village the whole of her life. 
On being taken into the presence of the 
body a Very SIrange SCONE OCCUFTe 1. Lie 


old lady fell on the corpse and Kissed it,and 
addressed it by every terui of eudeariment 
spoken ina bygone get gration. He was 
her only love. and she had watted for hitn 
during her long life. She knew he had not 
forsaken ter. "The ! idly indy itiy 
man had been betrot iaeixty Vears be! 
Dhe ver had 11 SAD pO l Vs + 
aod Sli¢ i - t r ait r { nf 
’ le - 

‘ ‘ my 

P 
ber bouse, and thal hight ‘ ~ t 
rejolued that her ig-ivs ve 
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THE BRIDAL ROBE. 





What bewildering spell, with ite glamor, 
Has entranced the sweet maiden at last, 
Bo busily, busily stitching, 
While youth aud ite pleasures Git past” 


Do you think, if vou ask, she will tell you” 
Ab | the rose-tinte will deepen the while 
She saucil 
And anewer! 


arches ber shoulders, 


s you bul With @ smite 


Por the raiment she daiatily fashions 
Is to deck the fair form of a bride, 
When soon, in ber maldenly beaety, 
She shall stand the proud bridegroom beside, 


She seems but a fragment of cloud land 
Mid that billowy network of lace . 
Aol you almost expect the bright vielen 

Tu arise and Buat off into space 


The cro@u her deft fogers are weatlog 


lean orange 
Kut the croan that ber loving heart « 


-wreath, bright fora day, 
raveth 


Is Love's gariand, and fadeless fur aye 


Kees etiiching, ()dream-haunted maidens 
Bulld 
For eweet bridal roses aad raimeuts 


Weeping wives have laid sadly away. 


TWICE MARRIED. 


castices, as lung as ye may 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE NEMESIS OF 
LUVE, ‘““BARKRBAKA GKAHAM, 
ETC ETC ET¢ 
CHAPTER XI CONTINUED) 
IMAGINE all Lianover is ‘one,’ as you 


misfortune 
returned 


eallat, in regretting such a 

to Sir Williams Llovd's faimnily,’ 
Winifred. 

“Misfortune! said Evans. 

“Well, ves, perhaps it ought to be called 
a inisforiune, though T don't suppose sone 
people would call it one to have some Llou- 
sands down in hard cash, el, Miss Her- 
bert ?—but I forgot, vou are too vouny and 
unselfish to understand the value of 
money just vet 


fuil 


“You don't quite accord with Mr. Evan 
in that, I dare answer for it.” 
There was a cold eneer in the inan’s tone 


which incensed even the gentie nature of 
Winifred Herbert. 

eMr. Evan Lloyd would not consider any 
money equivalent to the misery which the 
tire bas caused,” said Winifred very indig- 
nantly. 

“Tam quite certain of that.” 

“Tndeed,” said the overiooker. 

‘There was a pause. 

Winitred quickened her pace, 
vain, tor Hugh Evans still walked by 
wide. 

“Have vou seen Miss Lucy 
nskec. 

“No, was the short reply. 

“Then you have not heard of Mr. Evan's 
iliness 7?" 

Winitred stopped, and gazed anxiously at 
bitin. 

“Ti! 

“When? 

“Where?” 

“In London,’ he answered quietly. 
was a sudden attack of fever. 

“He is better now, | believe, but still too 
il} to be moved.” 


but in 
her 


lately?" he 


Where 7—when?" 
Within the 


she gasped. 
last) fortnight.” 


“Tt 


Winifred eo Id nolonger keep up her 
auxiously maintained reserve. 

“Are vou telling me the truth?" she 
asked; laving ber hand on lus arin, and 
looking up pleadingly in his face. 

“Do not jest with ine by idletales, IT am 
not such a simple girl as to be trifled with 


or insulted at vour pleasure.” 

Hugh dared not push ber too far; he had 
confir.ned already every suspicion be had 
betore entertained, and Le had no wish to 
ineur her displeasure, 

“T really do not understand you, "he said 
as mildly as he could. 


“Ttold you the truth when IT said) Mr. 
Evan bad been ill. 

“Heisatan hotel in London, and we 
only knew of bis attack when the worst 


was over. 

“Mr. Thornton 1s going to fetel binn down 
home in a few days, as so0n as he can be 
moved. : 

“But vou need not be alarined, Miss iHer- 


bert. Heisout of danger, I can assure 
you.” 
Winifred was very pale, and her limbs 


felt weak and shaking, but she made a res- 
olute effort to hide her feelings trom that 
hated Hugh Evans. 

“T ain glad to hear it,” shesaid. It would 
have been a dreadful sorrow tor dear Lucy 
and his parents. 

“Tl shall go up tothe Grange to-morrow 
and hear froin themselves all the particu- 
lars. Good day, Mr. Evaus.”’ 

“One moment, Miss Herbert,” he 
placing himself suddenly before her, 


said, 


“] 


can read you better than vou fancy, and the 


day may coine when you may be thanklul 
that an honest and true-bearted man 
to you, in spite of all that may 
drive him away froin all such 
Take tiny advice. 

“Learn to know your real 
jovers loo, before you trust in 


friends, 
the 


as your helpers in time vf need. Some day 


you will remember my words. 

He dropped her hand, which = he had 
gras red whiie & prea K 4 i WaALKe 
rapidly i the lif tio f bis owl 

tage 


W nifred ré mined mot 
was standing, her 
to white, and white to red, as 
shane, and fear, rapidly succecded 
ether iu her inind. 


kay 
happen to 
thouglts. 


aud 
wrong 
place, and offend those you had best secure 


nleas where she 
‘heeks varying from red 
indignation, 
each 

, before he imakes up his wind. 


THE SATURDAY 





EVENING POST. 











That a man like that, the servant of her 
husband—for in that moment of outraged 
pride Winifred hesitated net to claim the 
rank she beld as Evan's wife—the coarne, 
uneducated, low-bern Hugh Evana, should 
dare wt threaten, to taunt, and, worse still,to 
insult her by the hailavowal of his love, 
wasa humiliation met to be endured. 

Not to be endured! 

Alas, poor Wintired! what redress could 
she seek” 

Who was to 
now? 

Her father could 
suspect Lie truth. 
Evai was iil 

away. 


protect or avenge 


not—tnust nol, even 


and suffering, and far 


The yvoung gir! gathered fresh energy at , 


the last thio 

She could mot rena 
agony of SUIS pre rise. 

She would goto the Grange,and learn froin 
Luey the truth. 

She would not give credence to the report 
of Evan's danwzer. 

It might bea vile calumny, invented to 
probe her real feelings. 

Winifred wropped ver cloak round her 
yetmmore closely, and drawing ber veil 
over her face, hurried along the road to the 
ite well-known 


agelit 


quiet under that 


Grange, and seou eutered 
precinets, 

It wore a desolate look to the 
cited imagination. 

Everytuing appeared neglected, and un- 
eared for, and taded. 

She forgot that a very short time at that 
period of the year chanyes the aspect of any 


girl's @x- 


SIP t. 
\)| was cone Evan in her 
idea, and spoke of danger and sullering to 


Lilitt. 


ected with 


Sheentered the house by a side-door 
which was used by the family, and had al- 
ways been free to ber, as Lucy's inost con- 
stant ( hipatilon. 

Tlie passaye tro uthe door led to the = sit- 
ting-room ypenerally used by Ladv Liovd 
and ber daughter in the  torning, and 


passed by the apartiuentappropriated toSur 
Willian. 

Asshe walked lightly foot- 
steps too noiseless to be heard by any per- 
son engaged in conversallon OF any particu. 
lar employment she heard Sir William say, 


along, her 


in an excited tone, “Ttell ywou, IT neither 
ean por will make any  disiinetion 
whatever. 

“Then this is vour tinal reply. Sir) Will- 
iat ? 

“Tt is,’ said he. 

“Then vou and your son may repent it 
ere long,’ was the stern reply; ‘you will 
hear from ine again, Sir Willian.” 

Ere Winifred wasout of sight and hear- 
ing, (the door opened, and Jonas Harper 


caine out, his hard, dark face, 
and bitter than ever. 
Winitred disliked the man whose wife 
had more than once applied at the Farm for 
help, on the ground of ber busband’s un 
kindness, and refusal to give ter sufleiernt 
for her family’s support, and she hastily 
opened the door of the sitting. room, and 
found herselfin Lucy's presence, while ber 
heart wae still beating ligh with the alarin 


ore piouiny 


she had felc at the words and look of the 
weaver. 
“Darling Winny, Wwhatis the matter?" 


exclaimed the voung girl, ristny from be- 
fore a desk, where she was busily writing; 
“T have been expecting vou for this) week 
past, and now that vou are come, you look 
worse than I do, with all that we bave had 
to trouble us.” 

“LT have not been quite well, Luev,'’ re- 
plied Winifred; ‘but never mind ine, I 
want to hear all about vou and your dear 
nother, and—"’ 

“Poor Evan, I hope you hive the 
to mean ?°° exclaimed i 
spirit nothing eould quite crush, 

“Well, we are linproving a little, I hope, 
dear Wingy > butit bas been so sad, and I 
dare pot even think of the troubles that 
threaten us, lest TI should give 


race 


icv, Wlhicse way 


seemed to 
Wav Alloyether. 

Pie tears rushed 1 
she was glad of an excuse lo give 


to Winifred’s 
Wail 


“Ves: 
tothe 
cborRing emotion she bad been SLFiVing to 
SUP Press. 

“Well, Winny, | to tell the 
said Lucy, placing ber on a low seat by the 
fire, and sitting duwn by her, “IT tiave been 
more desponding than lever thought] 
could be. 

“First, vou know, caine the terrible fire, 
and then Evan went off to London, looking 
more like a whost, or a somnambulist, than 
ahuinan being,and poor inaiuiina was 8) coln- 
pletely upset by the trouble, thatl dreaded 
itimight bring on a Serious iliness. And 
last, and worst, Evan had a severe attick 
of fever in London, and we did) not even 
hear of it ll he was out of danyger—or, at 
auy rate, nearly so, 


ve, 


“So you see, we have had = severe sor- 
rows, one on another, without any re- 
lief."’ 


*But—bat they are better now, Lucy, are 
they not—I tnean your wother?’’ stam- 
mered poor Winitred. 

“You are very strange to-day, dear Wini- 
fred,’* said Tuey. 

“Why should vou seein 80 anxious notte 
take any interestin poor Evan? My mother 


is Stronyer to-day than she has been vet, 
and IT hope Mr. Thornton will bring Evan 
back with hiniin avery few davs to be 
nursed weil ayain before he 4 es al road 
lor a lew tionthiis 
\ cd!’ said W Sta r ‘ 

he z ca wi, i 
in m bs 

. . a) est * '» ‘1 ~ t 
be i" 4 ar ged 

Papa talke of having the mil) rebuilt, 


but I fancy Evan would ratber wait a little 


her 


ceeding I’ 


here, 


you—I like hin so much; and 


truth,’ | 


This sad i 


distaste for the place, and for the business 
altogether.’ 

W initred bad turned very pale. 

The idea of along uncertain separation, 
and the indefinite tuture, thus threatened, 
was dread'ul. 

Poor yirl, she began to realise the misery 
which econcealmentof one departure from 
right-doing inev itably entails. 

“J donot remember your speaking of 
these friends, Lucy,’ she said, trying to 
speak indifferently, 


longed to know Without exciting her 

i friend's suspicions. “Do you know 
themus?"’ 

“Oh, no, I never saw them,’ replied 

Lucy, “and papa scarcely knows these 


younger ones, though be was intimate with 
their parents. 

“There is a son, the Count de St. Hilaire, 
quite a young tnan still, T believe,not mach 
olderthan Evan, and a daughter, stil 
younger, who lives with bint at @ tnost 
lovely place, the Chateau de St. Hilaire, in 
the south of France. 


“It will be «a charming trip for 
kvan.’ : 

“Are thev—J mean, is Mademoiselle de 
St. Hilaire—so bandsome?” asked Wini- 


fred, bending over her cloak strings, which 
bad yot perversely entangled. 

“What a question!" said 
“Way, Winny, DT told you this 
had never seen her.” 

“T—I thought vou said something about 
her being lovely. 

“T was not attending, I suppose,”’ 
mered Winifred. 

“It was the place—the estate—I was talk- 
ing about,not Laura de St. Hilaire,’’ replied 
Lucy, Similiog. 

‘You have indeed an 


Lucy, gaily. 
moment 


statini- 


absent 


Winn. tut, after all, I believe I might 
tell you very safely that this wonderfu: 
count and his sister are Landsoine, for papa 


BaVS Tle parenis were rolmarkably so,” 

Winitred sighed, but the cloak-strings 
now successfully disentangled ; she 
re-tied ber cloak, and rose to wo, 


were 


“Wiy, Winuy, you have hardly sat down | 
yet, and not seen 


-thabbbliia. 
“DT suan’t hear of any such frantic 
exclaimed Lucey, in 


pro- 
astonuish- 
nent. 

*But you must, dear Lucy, 


” 


suid Wini- 


fred. 


*T catpe out without telling my mother 


that I intended coming bere, and she will 
be frightened at try staving out any longer | 
especially after uiy adventure that wretched 
allernoon.”’ 


“Ah, that was the last time vou were 
Thornton proved himselt! 
Ah, Winuy, litthe puss that you are, 
would have thought you so dangerous to 
tuat grave Charles Thornton ? 
“Bat it would beacharining mateb 
then you 
would be safely settled here.” 2 


“Nonsense, Lucy,” said Winifred, snateb- | 


logy pettishly away the band her friend had 
taken; “vouknow IT never would——” She 
stopped—tie tears were fast rising to the 
sOTL Ves. 

“Why not, love?” said Luey.”’ 
not yive vou toany of the horrid 
fariners’ about here, you may be 
and Mr. ‘Vhornton is sv nice 
KY nd. 

“Oh, it would be delightful ! and then, if 
Evan brought Mademoiselle de St. Hilaire 
to Lilanover,We should have quite a charin- 
ing circle.”’ 

This was too much. 

Winifred drew ber veil down, and 
a Sinothered ‘rood-bye!l” hurried fromthe 
rool and the 

Luey retained 
plexed, 

Could it be ? 

Why should it not ? 

And yet such athought had never occur- 
red to her, and she feared not to Evan 
either, 

He had always spoken of Winifred Her- 
bert aS “a Charuilny, Sliiple little creature, 
Very loveable and gentle,’ but never as if 
he had the slightest ides of talling in love 
With her, or making her his wite, 

Moreover, Lucy was by noimeans certain 


thot su 


I would 

young 
certain 5 
aud sv very 


house, 


thoughtful and per- 


‘tiainatech would be ayreeable to her 
parents. 


The Herberts were of an old, but still of 
a imere yeowan family, and in the neigh. 
borhood sitnply ranked as farmers. 

Besides, the mother of Winifred was so 


coupletely out of all pale in her ideas, in- 
tellect, and tuanners, that she alone would 
be a serious drawback to any close connec- 
tion with the Lloyd family. 

Lucy loved her triend dearly, but on the 
Whole. a quarter-of-an-lbour’s reflection 
convineed her that it would be better for 
her to forget Evan during his absence, and 
to think a8 much as possible of the excel- 
lent and agreeable Mr. Thornton. 

It never occurred to Luey's unsuspecting 
mind that he berself might prove aserious 

toany sich arrangement as she 


Obstacle t 


_, Was how contemplating, 


' And with the hopefulness of her age and 
ner teuipéerament, she soon persuaded her- 


self that the?) litt! 
if that the charming little plans she ined- 
Italed Would easily be carried out. 
CHAPTER XIi. 
V4 
VV LN LLOYD lay n ahuye sofa close 
4 t ‘Zing Ore of a tolerably qulet 
da rtabie apartinent in a private 
. e table bes 
s 4 4 Ss r in . bs | 
; ‘bsence Of an attendant 
iy einonade, a bottie of Sinelling 
SAILS, a plate of jelly > « ; 
furnished bi: a J) and one or two vooks 
‘urnis! im with the means both of 
sodily and mental refreshment, 


Without 


pr 
cmilamity seemsto have given him aregular | using the bell which was 


and to learn all she S& | 


tit to-day, 


‘observed Lucy; ‘and whata brave | 
chevailer Mr. 
who | 


for 


with 


close to his 
side. 

Bat all these luxuries or comforts, wer. 
untouched, and Evan lay back on his pil- 
low, bis eyes soinetimes closed, sometimes 
fixed on vacancy,and his lips worRing frou, 


| time to time with a convulsive movement 


ot bodily or mental pain. 

He vas very pale,and much thinner than 
when we first introduced him. 

The brilliant eyes, which Lucy so often 
laughingly called the “*Kob-i-noors,”” wer. 
restiess and glittering, yet dimmed ant 
sunk by pain and weakness, 

And yet the illness which had thus pros. 
trated him had been a very short but se. 
vere attack of what the doctor consoling|ly 
termed a “simple fever.” ‘ 

Evan Lloyd was young and of unbroken 
coustitution,. 

The effect of so short an illness somewhat 
puzzled the excellent surgeon who had been 
called in, and be was exceedingly relieved 
at the prospect of his patient being intrusted 
Lo the care of a responsible person, eu pow- 
ered to control his wayward fancies jnore 
strictly than either doctor or nurse. 

“It cannot be long,” had escaped uncon- 
sciously from Evan's lips. 

“The time is nearly up, and then his ab- 
sence must be discovered.”’ 

“No, sir, it can’t be loug,”’ observed a 
good-looking, motherly woman, who had 
entered unperceived, 

“The gentleman wrote word, he'd be 
here at cight o'clock, and it’s now half-past 
seven. 

The young man started, and looked an- 
grily at the speaker, but the honest face ae- 
fied suspicion, and he sunk back again on 
bis pillow witbout replying. 

A cab now drove rapidiy to the door, a 
ring and knock, very disproportioned to 
the sizeof the house and the patient's 
nerves, succeeded, and then a step rapidly 
caine up Stairs, so rapidly that Mrs. With- 
erspoon only reached the door of the room 
as Mr. Thornton entered it. 

“Well, Lloyd, youare better now,” ie 
said, approaching the sofa, and holding 
out bis hand kindly, but with an involun- 
tary touch of coldness in his manner. 

“Much better, thank you,,’’ replied 
Evan. 

“Sit down, and they will bring you some 
dinner, or some meat and tea, as you pre- 
fer." 

‘Tea, then, and the solids with it,’ said 
Mr. Thornton; **but lie still, and don't 
trouble yourself about me,or I shall do you 
more hari than good by coming.” 

* You were very good to take the journey 
but Ithink it was an unnecessary tax on 
your Christian philanthropy,” replied 
Evan, bitterly. 

*Not at all,’ said Mr. Thornton; ‘your 
father was naturally anxious that you 
should not travel alone, and he also wished 
ine to complete any unfinished business 
which you were not strong enough to trans- 
act.”’ 

“What business?’ asked the invalid, 
eagerly, Taising bimself on his arm. “How 
does ny father know thatit is unfin- 
ished ?” 

“Nothing very important, my good fel- 
low, only one or two suggestions for the 
architect, and be waits ime to ascertain one 
or two other matters for him, whieh will be 
easily done to-inorrow,’’ replied Mr. Thorn- 
ton. 

“The day after, if you are weil enough, 
we will start for Llanover, and travel by 
easy Stayes, aS you are able.”’ 

Evan did not reply, but asked 
“Are ny father’s cominissions then a 
protound secret ?” 

“Certainly not, from his son,” 
Mr. Thornton; “but I will not enter 
any details to-night. 

“In the morning we wili talk more about 
my day's work, 

“To-night 1 will teli you all the gossip 
you may wish to hear,and you can be quiet 
and listen without talking yourself into 4 
relapse.”’ é 

‘| suppose that my affairs and inyself are 
the principal topics of conversation,” ob- 
served Evan, “and I really am sufficiently 
weary Of iny own thoughts without being 
bored by other people's absurd = cuin- 
nents.” 

“And I should be about the last person 
to hear or repeat them,’’ returned = the 
clergyman quietly, “though there are occa 
sions when itis useful to know what | 
thought of us by others. 

“However, we will drop anything per- 
sonal,if you please,and talk of your Freneb 
trip, Which your father is anxious for you te 
take as soon as possible, while the will is 
rebuilding.” 

‘*] have not decided on rebuilding the 
mill,” said the young man. “I shail talk 
with inv father on the subject before astene 
is Jaid.’’ 

‘Perhaps vou will change your mind,and 
gointothe Church, after ali,” sid the 
young curate good-huimoredly, ‘or take 4 
tutorship, like your friend, Mr. Allnutt. 
By the way,] am togo to the Shipping Ullice 
to-inerrow to learn whether anything bss 
been heard of him. 


bitterly, 
very 


replied 
into 


“I suppose he sailed on the fifth? but 
is Strange that he gave pu notice of his Ue 
parture, 

“Sir William intended to send a parce! 
by bitin to bis old friend.”’ 

“He was alwaysa strange fellow,” Te 
plied Evan, witha faintsmile. “1 | ' 
Mr. Thernton, 1 must take your ad‘ , 
wo to bed. 

“I suppose your arrival has ex 
4 iittie. J am wretchedly wes 
vet 

LJ 


As he walked slowly froin the roow, © 
pallid face and trembling limbs amply col 
firmed the assertion, though he resolutely 
| relused Mr. Thornton’s offer to assist liu 















—— 





room. 


observation.”’ 
There was @ strange, unnatural 


accounted for by sickness alone, 
There was some deeper and more 


the touchiness, the 
with which his Kindly services had 


unavoidable inference. 


Was Lucy’s brother a felon—ainenable to 
the laws—liable to a discovery to which the 
noment 


slightest clue might at any 


lead ? 


A vague, wretched suspicion occurred to 


the curate, which made him say to hiiself, 
as he prepared for bed two hours 


fear at rest.’’ 
On the following morning Evan Lioyd 
secined more like himself, though 


wards Mr. Thornton. 


He did not attempt any opposition to the 
plans for the day,which the clergyinan pro- 
posed in accordance with Sir Williain’s in- 


structions. 


Perhaps Mr. Thornton’s quiet decision of 
manner warned him that it would be in 


Valll. 

It was late when the young clergyman 
returned, and a deep red flush on Evan's 
cheeks betraved the anxiety with which he 
had awaited his coming. 

Mr. Tuornton’s faee was grave, and his 
inanner Goustrained and unlike’ himself, as 
he replied to Evan's questions about the 
various affairs he had been transacting dur- 
Liigg LOO POTTLLNg. 

Then a pause ensued. 

Mr. Thornton appeared to hesitate” in 
soinething he had to communicate; he 
looked more than once at his companion as 
if expecting some further inquiry ; his lips 
opened as if to speak,and then, with a slight 
clearing of the throat, be closed = them 
Avain, Without saying what was evidently 
on his tongue, 

Sull Evan took no notice; he went on to 
ask, with even feverish rapidity, questions 
of no roal moment; then pressed refresh. 


nents on his guest, and rang hastily — for 
them to be brought, declaring that while 
Mr. Thoraton dined he should go to his 


room for an invalid’s siesta, and join bim at 


Lend. 
: ‘The curate made no opposition. What- 
ever he had to say wasevidently no pleas- 


ant communication, and he permitted the 
delay, though he might perhaps have felt it 
cowardly and wrong to occasion it’ bim- 
Beli. 
“Mr. Lloyd,” he said, abruptly; ‘I have 
learut a strange circumstance to-day; your 
friend Alinutt has not sailed in the steamer 
fortue Cape.” 

van started, and a slight flush came on 
his pale cheek; but.he met Mr. Thornton's 
keen scrutiny without flinching. 

‘The deuce!’ he said hoarsely. “I beg 
your pardon,Mr. Thornton, but it is enough 
lo make you yourself swear to find people 
so laiotieally perverse and stupid. And the 
passage-money all gone, [ suppose?” 

‘The words were natural enough, and yet 
Mr. Thornton searcely thought that hie in- 
formation was quite so unexpected and 
novel as they betokened. 

“You have not heard the wholes, Mr. 
Lioyd,”’ said he. “My own opinion is, that 
there is Some strange inystery under the 
tnatlter, 

“It appears that Allnutt went tothe office 
of the company some weeks since, and 
ade several inquiries in his proper name 
about the time of sailing, requirements,and 
length of passage; and, a8 it happened, the 
clerk to whom he spoke was especially 
struck by his appearance and mianner,which 
Le deseribed as remarkably gaunt and 
imoody,’’ 


“Well, what of that?’ interrupted Evan, | 
his duty to | 


luipationtly. “Ie it part of 
reyisler passengers’ jooks and manners,like 
4 Freneh deteetive ? ‘The fellow must be 
an linpertinent idiot.” 
“Scarcely impertinent or idiotic for using 
his eyes,"’ replied Mr. Thornton, gravely, 
“and in this case it hasdone yood service. 
The man is confident that the passenger 


Who went to the Cape, using the cabin and | 


tue belongings, and taking the name of 
Henry Allinutt, was notthLe same, as the 
person who applied to him for information, 
and who algo gave bis naine as Mr. All- 
Hutt.’ 

This time Evan's start and exclamation of 
surprise were unmistakeably genuine. 

‘00d heaven’s! what can it mean ?"* he 
sald, in a low hollow voice. 

Mr. Thornton felt inwardly thanktul for 
this proof, sligut though it was, of Evan's 
iguorauce of Allnutt’s moveinents, 

“It means foul play, I tear,” replied the 
curate, 

“Tne poor fellow may have 
Soiue severe accident, or worse. 
the tact of sume one else having taken 
laine and credentials looks terribiy 
uuurder!”’ 

“It is dreadful,”’ 


met with 
Indeed, 
his 


ke 
iiné 


was Mr. Thornton's re- 


‘ F f., 
piy Lo the mute comment on flies inforina 
tr af - 
‘The criminal will, 1 trust, f 
t istice—nay, I feel sure tha 
i} es ret deeds I s 
iv y t 
BiOUIG © ¢ i t 4 a 





iusinitted,’ reinarked 
st now recovered bimsell. 
“I cannot at all agree with you that the 

S any sort of evidence tha any oue 






e 











to bed, orto wisit him = aflerwards in his | 


He seemed only too anxious to get away 
fromm bim, and “be alone and quiet;"’ or, as 
the clergyman mentally decided, *iree froin 


r moodi- 
ness about the invalid, which, even to the 
curate’s practised eve, was searcely to be 


prom- 
inent cause for the wayward, fitful temper, 
repelling ingratitude 
been 
met, and Mr. Thornton shuddered at the 


; later, 
‘od grant that I may find that this same 
Allnutt has sailed; it would set one horrid 


there 
were still traces of the saine feverish excit- 
ability and impatience in his manner to- 


being, and might easily have changed his 

mind, and perhapssold bis passage and 

documents for balt price to some uulucky 
pedagogue in want of a berth. He will turn 
| Up Some day, before long.’ 

“I do not think it,” said Mr. Thornton ; 
“and whatis more, [I shall certainly mot 
trust to Con‘ecture, but take ineasures un our 
| retarn to ascertain where and when he was 

last seen, unless you doso, as) «would be 
most natural.”’ 

‘The young curate looked earnestly and 
oe ty on lis companion’s lace as he 
spoke, ut Evan was either unconscious 
of lis suspicions, or fully prepared to meet 
them, 

“My dear fellow’ said he, “take my ad- 
Vice and don't meddie in an affair which 
yeu do not understand, L have reason to 
believe in any sirange freak of tuis poor 
fellows. ‘To tell you the truth, be got inte 
6 Very Woploasant Scrape two or three years 
slice, in Wuich | stretched a point to snieid 
ius from: the Consequences he certainly 
deserved. Since then he har seemed to be 
4 great deal more Suspicious than grateful to 
ime; aud when | offered him this situation 
aS 4 ineans of starting iu life again, be hesi- 
tated, and half refused tw take it. Now I 
Strongly suspect that he has shirked the 
affair at the last moment, and is living on 
the profits,’’ 

‘To suy the least, there was plausibility in 
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guilty. Allinutt was a singular, wayward | 


Ob Evan, my Evan, release me from my 


| this, and Mr. ‘Vhornton ibougbht over it for | 


afew moments, 

“It may be so,’’ said he; “but I cannot 
| agree with you that we should rest on such 

an idea. No one ought to be ailowed to 
dissapear So strangely without some in- 
quiry. You are perhaps searcely strony 

enough to undertake the trouble vat I shall 
certaluly take 8S .1e Measures to Giscover 
the truth.’’ 

Mr. Thornton emptied his cup as he 
spoke, and rose to leave the room as if to 
avoid further discussion. 

As he closed the dour Evan started froin 
| bis sola, and struck the table with his 
clenched hand with a force which belied 
his physical weakness, 

“Meddling fool!’ he exclaimed. “I wish 
these parsons were chained to their own 
pulpits, and then I for one should know 
how to avoid thein. But | ain sate—I must 
be safe. It is impossible to inake stones 
speak; and yet I fancy he suspects ime. 
And this fellow who is gone under his 
name, what does that inean? Who can 
have known whers and how to get such 
complete information, and presuine on his 
death? That is an ugly fact; but whoever 
he is, for his own sake the fellow would 
tell no tales; and I will be off without <le- 
Ivy from home. Home!” 

The word broughta bitter, mocking sinile 
on bis lips, and he inurmured, “Rather an 
Inquisition than a home. Winitred, Thorn- 
ton, even that rascal Evans, and iny own 
worthy father, are the grand inquisitors 
and torturers; but I will give thei the slip 
and try to forget the last twelve mouth. 
One short year—what a change it has made 
in me?) Would that I could return to what 
I was then—to innocence and happiness, 

Many have sinned, and ‘wished, and 
weakly lamented, like Evan Lloyd, with- 
out the real repentance which induces 
atonement and reformation, 

Many like him have plunged deeper into 
sin to hide past errors, and drunk deep of 
the bitter cupof sure and inevitable retri- 
bution before the necessary but most pain- 
ful work of true remorse and confession 18 
done. , 

Evan Lloyd had yet much to suffer, and 
alas! he was too winningly attractive, too 
dearly loved, not to involve others—good, 
fair, and innocent—in the misery be had 
wrought for himself. 

Mr. ‘Lhornton id not, renew the subject 
when he returued to the room; and svon 
afterwarde Evan retired to rest, on plea of 
the journey of the morrow, which was to 
be taken by easy stages, and to occupy two 
‘or three days, as the invalid’s strength 
might render necessary. 








CHAPTER. XIII. 
rINIFRED, wy own darling, do not 
weep so. I shall soon return, and then 

I trust to make you my wile in the 
face of the world.” 

The young girl looked up, and gazed at 
Evan through her tears, with @ startled 
timid look. : 

“Aim I not sdready your wife, Evan?" 
she whispered. 

“Silly girl,’’ he replied, impatiently. 
“Why vex me with such idie cavils just at 
this last meeting? Of course, you 
that aceremony passed which satisfied us 
both.” 

“And 
| timidly. 
| “Yes, yes, of course,”’ said he; “but I 
suppose you world prefer a inore reyular 
and authorised wedding, little pucitan that 

you are, and there is no occasion for letting 
other people into our romantic secrets,” 

“Then you would act as if no tnarriage 
bad taken place last Autuion,”’ said Wini- 
fred anxiously. 
“Certainly,” he replied; ‘but it is non 
sense, Winuy, to talk of these tuings now; 
I would rather kisstuy litthe Madonna, and 


yound us both,’’ said Winifred 


bear ber sweet voice, proinising to think of 
and love née, Lan taik about auch 
pr yale BU t* Look up 4nd sine at ine 
Wingy ia L let 16 lake a teartul 
ra a fu r Billy last lipression 
- ~ Let aA 
6 A 

ix iz - 

niet @ ; 
your equais vou } 1e 
you have ree) to the fariner s 


daughter. 


know | 


can a name signify?” 





“If you do not wish to make me regret 
the past, you will not vield to these foolish, 
jealous fancies,"’ said Evan, turning away 
with an iinpetient gesture. “I have given 
vou the stron 
you, Winifred, but I certainly never inten- 
ded to remain in Lianover all my life, nor 
be bound not to speak to any woman but 
yourself." 

Winifred flushed at the unkind words, 
but there were feelings in her heart that 
could not be repressed even froin the fear of 
offending her husband. 

“Deurest Evan, forgive ine!" she said; 
“but | invest speak this once, now that you 
are going to leave me for so long a time. 
Evan, dear, ny heart is breaking with the 
constant self-reproach and inisery of this 
wretched concealment. Every. word, every 
look of my parents or of yours, every lov- 
ing expression froin Lucy, cuts me to the 
very quick. I feel I am a guilty creature, 
unworthy to be in their very presence, 
much less to receive any wark of their love. 


promise! Let ime confess my tault, my 
grevious fault, at any risk, any consequen- 
ces to mnveelf——" 

“Or to ine,” said Evan, coldly. ‘Is this 
your boasted love, Winifred Herbert?"’ | 

She started at the naine, and looked wiat- 
fully in bis tace. 

“Don't be so terribly touchy, Winifred," 
he continued, carelessly. “You certainly 
were Winifred Herbert when you assured 
me 80 confidently of your affection. What 


Poor Winifred; Just then a name was 
all to ber. 

“However,”’ he resumed, more kindly, 
“T dare say you have searcely thought of 
all the consequences of what you urge, or 
you would not be 80 vehement in your en 
treaties, or rather demands, Remember | 
that Lam beginning afresh, and searcely | 
know what career I shall choose now that I 
amonce more tree. My father does not 
like wy giving up the mill, and warts it 
rebuilt; and I, in ny turn, choose to taken 


| little time to consider betore T throw away 





| reasonably ; and prove yoursell a sensible, 


| owner: I bave thwarted hitn in both: 


| ‘confession’ you talk of,and I certainly will 


| some of bis old tenderness, 


my money, and bind myself to what might 
not answer alter all. So you see it would 
be a most unlucky time to choose for the 


take no part in it, nor forgive such a viola- 
tion of our agreement,”’ 

Winifred could) with difficulty restrain 
the tears from gushing out, but she knew 
trom experience the horror Evan had of 
fits of weeping, and she foreed them back 
with a great gulp. 


“T would never willingly disobey you, | 
dear Evan,’’ she said mournfully; ‘but 
surely—surely you can feel for your poor 


lite Winny, with such a dreadtul load of 
suspense and seif-reproach on her heart, 
and you are going to leave her for monte, | 
and——"’ 

She stopped; she remembered Evan's 
warning against “jealous fancies,” and her 
self-control was apparently not altogether 
in vain, 

His arin wound 
and he bent down 


her waist, | 
her with 


round 
kissed 


again 
and 


“Poor little timid birdie,” he said; “my 
tender darling, there is perhaps some ex- 
cuse for you, though you have chosen an 
unlucky time for pressing ine on this sab- 
ject. Listen to me, love, and try to judge 


prodent little wife.” 

The girl smiled through the bright tears 
that stood in ber eves; they were joytul 
tears now, and could not offend Evan's 
jealous susceptibilities 

“Twill try, Evan,’ she said, simply. 

“Well, then,’ he continued, “you ean 
understand that tiny father is neither very 
much inclined to take a bright view of any 
thing just now, nor to be particularly dis 
posed to indulge any new wish of imine, 
after disappointing bist hopes in two re 
apects. His yreat anxiety for me was that 
I should become a clergyinan, and then 
that I should be a prosperous, wealthy miill 
I can 
therefore hardly expect he should agree to 
what he would, perhaps, think at least i1! | 
timed. In plain words, love, he would tell | 
ine that ] Ought either to have @ fortune to 
keepa wife, or inarry one with a fortune ; 
he would refuse Lis consent in vexation, 
and afterwards keep to his disapproval 
trom pique. Can you not understand, 
Winifred, that such would be the natural 
consequence of bis being asked for’lis eon. 
sent just now in our case 7" 

“Then what hope is there?” she asked, 
with a heavy sigh, “Oh, Evan, I feared 
—I knew that I was not your equal—that I 
was no wile for you. Why did I listen to 
jnelination instead of what I knew to be iny 
duty? I deserve to suffer; but you—I ean- 
not bear to be a clog on vou, Evan.” 

It was itn possible to resist such unselfish, 
pure tenderness, 

Evan's old teelings revived in their full 
force, and be clasped the beautiful girl in 
his arins with a lover's wariuith and teuder- 
Less. 

“My own Winifred!’ he exclaimed, “do 
not talk so. You are only low good for ime; 
you would grace a far higher station than a 
poor baronet’s son's wife can ever expect to 
attain. Do not blaine your dear self, my 
love,but rather the evil star which has pur- 


sued, and baffled wiy calculations, But it 
will soon chanye, darling. Wait but a few 
ponths more, aud then I will eome back 


prepared to take some decided step; and 


then we w i defiance tw the w # 
iif necessary.a ve for each t 
K 6% 
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“4 mig 
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proof of iy affection for | 


| force strictly tuaintained, and all 


| gan the baronet. 


| for the matter ot that: and 





Be 
With a lighter heart, and vet more de- 
voted love for the man who hal «as yet 


given her none but word-proofa of his at 
tachinent to herself, or the reality of the 
promises so frequently repestet, ©) con- 
stantly delayed, Winitred parted frou, her 
lover-husband. . 





CHAPTER XIV. 

F you please, Sir William, a man wants 
you,”’ was the announcement which met 
the worthy tather of Evan Lloyd on 

bis return from memes eae his son to 
the station on the morning of his departure 
for the Continent. 

“Who is he, Ford? 
any one except on urgent business, 
very tired.” 

The tone was rather sad and weary, and 
the old servant saw it with respectful syin- 
pathy. 

“IT know the man hy sight, Sir Willmam; 
he was one of the mill men; but I don't 
know his name,and he said you would not, 
either. Shall IT send bin away?" 

“Ask bin his business,”’ replied the bar- 
onet, alter @ MOmMent’s consideration. “He 
nay be in cistress; and stay, bid bin give 
his name as well.” 

Ford left the room and soon returned 
with a face as expressive of curiosity and 
surprise asa well-bred servant can be sup- 


I really cannot see 
1 ain 


| pomed to be, 


“Please, Sir William, he says his name 
fe Jouws Harper, and that bis business can 
only be explained to vou, but that it con- 
cerns vou xe inuch a hinwell,”’ 

Sir William turned pale; he had grown 
nervous of late, 

“Show the inan into my stndy,and bring 
ine some wine and a biscuit here. Where 
are your mistress and Lucy?" 

‘(Gone to the village, I think, Sir Wil- 
lian. They hardly expected to see you 
back #9 8o0n,"’ 

“Oh, very well, then,’’ said the baronet; 
“bring ine some wine and biscuits bere im- 


| inediately.”’ 


Wine was not freely drunk in the Grange 
household, where liberal economy was per- 
luxuries 
rigidly curtailed; but on this occasion Sir 
William drank two or throe glasses Lefore 
he wont to give audience t his strange vis- 
ltor, 

He felt not only weary, but heart-sick 
and nervouns, and unusually dependent on 
artificial #timulus even to give him nerve 
for sO coMminOn wn Occurrence as a work- 
nan’ petition for a hearing. 

He knew the nan by name and sight,and 


| had always felt a wreat dislike to his sinis- 


ter, gloomy look, and harsh, rude manner; 
and itinivht, therefore, well seeount for 
his repugnance to the Interview, though 
searcely forthe presentiinent of evil he 
could not resiat. 

However, he was nota man to yield to 
such weakness, and he walked quickly 
froin the dintngy-room to the library, where 
Jonas Harper was waiting. 

Tue tan bad coolly seated himaelf inone 
of the arin-chairs near the table, but he had 


| the common civility to rise when the baro- 


net entered, and wait fora moment betore 
wilting down again, although he took no no- 
tice of the inetion of the band to another 


| and more distant chair. 


“Weil, Harper, what is your want?" be- 
“Tl bave only just re- 
turned froin the station, and did not wieh 
to have seenjany one; but your request was 
mo urywent.’’ 

“My request is urgent, Sir William," re 


plied Jonas; “or at any rate, juportant. 
Where is your son gone?” 
“How do you know Mr. Evan ia gone, 


and what concern is it of yours?” ashed the 
baronet, sternly. “You forget yourself, 
Harper.” 

“No, I don't,’ said Harper; “I forget no- 
thing, as you and Le will flad. 1 tell you, 
Sir Williain, it is tuy concern; and, what's 
more, Twill kKrow it from you of some one 
eise.”’ 

“Are you drunk or mad, Harper?’ said 
Sir Williaws. “Leave the room unless you 
can adopt a more respectful tone. If vou 
choose to explain yourself properly, I will 
hear you, bat | have no tine lor such wild 
ravings.”’ 

“Tis you are tiost likely to be mad, or 
drunk either, tor the like of that,’ said the 
tan, “hough Tove had enough to turn easy 
brain. I believe it is worse for vou in one 
senke, and iightdrive you to do anvthin 

Whats wore, f 
didn’t inean to tell vouit your mon badn’e 
skipped off while I was away to pet work. 
But they say be's goue to foreign parte—is 
it true?”’ 

There was a strange mixture of insolence 
and pity in the tnan’s manner and exprew 
sion Which Was iwore ominous than threats, 
and the baron'’s blood ran cold as te looked 
at tittn. 

“Speak out, Harper,”’ said be; “and spare 
all comments, if you please. If you have 
any complaint to wake of vour late master, 
I will redress your grievarce if pomsible, 
and do to you as I have done to other suf- 
ferers frou: the sane inistortune, but Twill 
tolerate no Insolence @itber to inyself or to 
Mr. Evan.” 

“Misfortune, vou call 
said Harper, sneering|s 


it, Sir Williamn,”’ 
“well, it was cer 


tainly A tnisfortune to ome folks, but I call 
ita wickedness that will be punished vet, 
unless there's BoOtne satisfaction rivet that 
is Certain. 
Sir W ain moked in renal hew ferment 
t e ina andl wit! it pera ys . teed 
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he read the terrible inwar! struggle—the 
suspici mn which the baronet thus strove to 


ignore. - 

“Ah, you begin to comprehend,” said 
he. | see you are pretty quick, Sir Wil- 
liam, or mayhap you had some guess at the 
truth belore. 

Sir William etarted fromm his chair, but 
sai flown again. 

“Harper be said, with foreed coimpos- 
ure, ‘lain willing to bear you whether 
Vv Speman Crouth r falsehood, but I will not 


ne in a word, what 
what accu- 


led with. Teli 
inselent binte imply? 


u 
be trif 
do these 


gation have youto bring In this unhappy 
altar’ 

“You want it one word, Sir Williarn, 
asiid Ilarper, arising froin his seat, will @ 
Beat mrioer tuen, iy dear @ir, you Sail 


iH ent down and whispered something 
in the baronet sear, and then returned to 
his former position. 

‘ ’ . i 

Dis ld pentieman t ent . 
Ald SanK Deck, rigid ai Ov LS) iis 
Ciiair. 

Hut he had not fainted, nor lost conseious- 
ness, be was pot bappy enough for that; but 
every faculty was nuiuibed, and his) litnives 
felt eold and heavy, as if struck with bhid- 
den para. ves 

a 

Harpers alf terrified slf rev “ 
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t iis nature in the suffering of of] a; it 
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hi ! v.4ae8 the baronet 
Ld 4 t “ swa yw j 
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bar i t t rt said Har 
|" 

. \4 ‘an id not refuse IIis utter 
| sira f sein na t iv craved the 
Bij thus offered 

' 

Now ® gasped, ‘prov fs—proofs,tnan! 
[doo net believe it—no, not for a Bingle io 
frierit 

() f ree met was the reply;“only 


I is ihave turned like that 
if it. tlowever, I've plenty of 
proof af you wantit. burst, iy own eyes, 
wid t n tlese,”’ | 
Ashespoke, Harper took froin his pocket | 
twearticies, and exthitited them to the! 


wildiy-staring eyes of the unfortunate bar 


onet. 
[tO BE CONTINUED. | 


LOVER AND LORD. 


BY THE AUTIIOR GI N ANGEL UNAWARESB ’ 


SOWING 


CHAPTER VIL. 
Al he 


‘s 


CONT 


ried thre 
than yladly 
aud save? 
have } 
Lave 
the fear-born 


NUED ] 
bia 


thore 


really 
1—ol! 


died to serve 


;Whomu he 
have 
~ ild he for her sake aved the 
Reetned Lo 
yp» hitence 


iat tnade her hlutuitle 


herself at his feet? 
bie « f1 t ] Was even useless 
t ie tiie on “ 

The “4s ist anid Whatever ase 
1th a\er Preren, Nbiss Sit Jielon Was once 
ayn ML et wis a N fictive enemy, 
would te niv too gladiv al that she 
knew--and bow terribly that all would tell 


apaineat the fugitive 
’ 


ediged ‘ in 
die lp, as Be Mad, to liye 


bride Arthur 
Bhiarpest 


ack now!- 
agony— 
ten the rope around 


the slender necn thatonly Vvesterday was 
clasped by the delicate bridal pearls, 

“Oh, Norainy lost darling, if they have 
not tracked vou down already, where are 
vou hidden now?) ©, Nora, if I eouid 
stand by your coffin to-night eould look 


upon the calin dead beauty of vour face, 
and know you were safe from shame and 
thank tleaven as 


thanked Heaven 


pain to come, DT would 
6 urely = never 
betoret’ 
Ayvain and again the passionate wish caine 
flasiiing through his brain, cutting the 


ead of every thought and neyativing 
eve wildlv-imagined plan with the 
suszestion of the only possible hope. 
Ven nm death onlv could he see a chaimn- 
} ! Nora now uthe grave her one 
esa i i the doom that awaited her 
her 
(hie t ga ewas abs itely certain 
and cs lec nid the wild confusion of 
| a > oe 
tm Nr 4 ¢ 
. is 
" ~~” 
o 
a“ ~ y - 
ra & Miia ail 
. uiistis hor r and sus} 
athad gathered round it 
Soolnug, a8 lhe Gid see wilh aching per- 
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| sistency, Nora's face turned in that wild 
| backward glance, hearing, as he did hear, 
the constant echo of the sharp stinging 
words, with which the doomed man ex- 
pressed bis sense of the wrong done him, 
and his determination to avenge it, he 
could pot and did not doubt that he had 
left a ined woinan witha bard and cruel 
taskinaster, and that, driven to actual 
frenzy, Nora bad struck the fatal blow. 
She was tnad—that explained all, that 
waa the sole salisfactory key to the enigma; 


even the man who loved ber best accep 
ted it, too hopeless to find another, even 
when, like angels pleading for the 
unhappy girl from = Wher even 
love shrank with bhorrorstricken eves, 
memories of Nora's unfail og gentleness 
and unselfish patience under injustice and 
oppression came (hronging t» his inind, 
bidding him reQect how pitiful was) her 
heart, how soft and wotna her nature 
and asking with imp passion, was 
thie the girl to stain ber hands with blood, 
to fall at onee from cthildithe noecence to 
the worst depthe of eriure* 

Even wien these gentle comforters 
pressed Upon the tiserable tian, be throst 
thein harshbiv fromm bins, ane put them to 
silence with the one Gon elny sentence 
that held morethan the bitterness of death 
te bitn—she was inad. 

“And even’ —seo the diviner fith wifhin 

inn urged still—‘even su sing the 
sweet nature warped and the « ir obratn 
instrung, Nora was Nora st Supposing 
patience, faith Hleaven'’s imercy and 
hope of earthiv liappiness had eft her 
aie would have > i herself, and not her 
crue at foe, 

4ut he Vv answered vith a dopped 
eelf-torturing persis 

We ca t lyre r si sas toad, 
CHAPTER IX 
"EVER in the iree f ite eventful 
existence had S Vernon been so 
A pr idiv¢ mciOonk Of cCUpDVINg &@ pre- 
@nuiuent position in the eyes of lour pe us 
t was on the day following Lord de = Gret- 
ton @ inurder. 


muddled 
who Jogyed 
through the 


From the Coroner, a fussy, 
sepluaygenarian local Jawver 
along ina huindrum: manner 
riinarvy business of his offices pronoun. 
ng that drowned = sailors had 
drowned and scalded children had met with 


Lies ll 


( 


leath Dy tnisadventure ino a fashion that 
gatistied evervibodyv, tut who felt now that 
aiuore dificult task liad suddenly been 
thrown upon hin, and ciust be perfortned 
under stranye and keenly critical eves 
from Coroner Steyvne to the village Consta- 
ble, every one felt) vaguely uneasy and 
li portant, , 

The responsibility washonorable, but it 
was Very preat. Stokoe Verion was op 


pressed by the load. 


The village itself boasted but one inn. 
That Mlied at onee, as did every loeal 
lodying; and then the crowd of strangers 
more or less enqimected with or inte: ested 
In the case overflowed these narrow limits 


and deseended upon the adjacent town, 
The reyatta week, the annual harvest of 


these quiet W eat-c untryv folk, WaS A Hoth. 
ing now; the visitors from London would 
pay thrice, four tiines as inuch as their 


accustomed lodgers, 


And naturally; for what was amere sui 


miner holiday, a simple trial of strength and 
BKill, beside the grim tragic draina on 
Which these stranvers came to gaze? 

A thousand wild tales and conflicting 


riinors spread from mouth to mouth while 
Coroner Stevne and the twelve good men 
and true who were @worn to assist bin in 
the inquiry clined the green slope that led 
to Cif Cottage and looked with awe- 
stricken eves upon the face of the mur- 
dered dead. 

Yea, Al seventh Earl de 
(iretton, tad foully murdered: on 
that one point at least tuere was no doubt; 
and, as the jurors passed out from the 
death-chamber into the long dining-room 
in which their conference was to be held, 
their faces were very rave and Stern. 

The tirst w 1 was tie 


beric (Crrant, 


beer 


iLness Ca fhinn-9er 


Vant who had tuade the terrible diseovery 

and his nerves, not unnaturally, had been 
®) Bliaken that @ tare skillful eXarnioer 
than Coroner Stevne would have found it 
gdifieult to extract a colerent story from 


his lips. 

Shorn of its irrelevancies and spasmodic 
interjections however, John Hick’s tale 
comnmenced somew lat as follows, and the 
jurors followed it) with breathless atten- 
tion— 

“Lam Mr. Dalimavyne’s servant. I 
saw Lord de Gretton until yesteriay, but 
received Mr. Dalmayne'’s instructions to 
wait upon hitn wile be was at Clift Cor. 
tage. Lord de Gretton arrived vesterday 
with ber ladysbip. He wasin very 


never 


good 


Spirits atfirst; but theservants thought that 
her ladvship looked very pale and sad tor 
a bride, and there was somethiog wild 
about her eves—" 


Hlere Mr. hiicks Was SOlttnewW hat retmninded 
that he was asked to deserible the cireum 
Stances attending the diseovery of Lord de 


Gretton’s body, and not Lady de Gretton's 
aspect asa bride, ; 

But the interru SO palpably bew 
ered bitn and scattered su i few ‘A ts as he 
BLILL [romsessmen) f it Was 4 t pr 
ceed it ~ ‘ fas . 

™ » ~ 
ce » . _ 
we 4 
a ~ 

. . - 
seer to mlod nel Mal iti Lue rose-r 
&@ littie Lime, and then walked down ov the 
private path Oo the seashore. About belt 
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past seven Lord de Gretton came back, and 
was very angry to find her ladyship had 
gone out. He followed ber, and about half 
an bour later they came back together ; 
and,” said Mr. Hicks, looking up with & 
sudden glean: of intelligence, “we g00Nn 
inade up our ininds tbat there bad been a 
terrible quarrel between thei. 

“Why?” Asthbe Coroner put the curt 
question athrill ran through the asseinbly, 
and all in it bent forward eagerly to catch 
the answer 

“Because they showed itin their 
Lord de Gretton looked more like a 
And, when he spoke to ber 





' 


looks. 
tiger 


than @ than. 

laudvelip. there was a sort of snarl in lis 
voice t nade one’s blood rum coid. But 
she did mot @eetn to tained i. Sie walked 


straiziton beside him, as while aa a COrpee, 

and with a most dreadiul look in her eyes. 

Sipe pe sed us all without a word, and went 

inte bherown rooin, not leaving Mm even to 

come down to dinner.’ 

“There was no furtuer quarrel, thea,that 
night?" 

“IT should think not, sir. His lordship 
dined alone, and spent the evening writing 
letters, Tsaw noimore of him until the 
morning, when I wentto open the shut- 
ters in the little library,and then——" The 
inan paused with astrong shudder at the 
ghastiv recollection bis words evoked, then 
wenton rathermore hurriedly. “His lord. 
slip was lving aeross the white rug, at the 
toot of the chair in which be had been Bit- 
ting. He was stabbed in the back, but lis 
face,with all the sun on it, stared up at me. 
His eves were wide open, but he was quite 
stitt and cold, and al! the carpet round hitmn 
was soaked with his blood.” 

*What did vou dothen? 

“T shouted with ail iiv milygiit as s00n as 
I could pet inv voice All. the ser- 
Varnts came ln, and we se 1 dector and 
her ladvship. The doctor came at once,but 
ber ladyahip was not to be found.” 

Jotn Hicks was followed ty Celeste Du- 
bois, Lady de Gretton’s iaid, # quick 
bright-eyed Frenchwouan, who, in a very 
different fashion, told substantially the 
Bile Storyof the over-night dispute aud 
the morning horror, 

“LT went to call milady,’’ ehe cried, witha 
dramatic uplifting of ber hands “to break 
to ber the so sorrowful and dreadful news, 
and she was not there: she had fled, her 
bed unslept in, ber dress untouched,tor she 
would not aliow tne to attend her at) night. 
Shehad pone, like a mudwoiman, out into 
the world.” 

Madeinoiselle Celeste’s evidence produced 
a profound sensation,and left litthe doubt in 
the minds of the listeners that the flight 
had not been the only toad act laid to Nora 
de Gretton’s Charge that bight. 

Link by link the chain of evidence con- 
victinyg her was being forged in her absence, 
It would be bard indeed to tind # weak 
place In it prese.tly. 

The doctor, who was not a little flustered 
by the unusual iinportance attaching to his 
words, inerely deposed that he was called 
between seven and e@ight a. in. to Cliff Cot- 
tage, and found Lord de Gretton, who had 
been dead five or six hours, 

He was stabbed under the left shoulder, 
and the blow bad penetrated the heart. It 
inst have been dealt with considerable 
force, but—in answer to atimidly-put ques ! 
thon —not perhaps with tore strength than 
an abnortually-execited woman could geome 
hoand, 

The weapon used was long, keen, and 
narrow ; there was no trace of such a weap- 
On dn the roots, 

He was of opinion that at the moment he 
was struck, or linimeciately after, Lord de 
Gretton had inbaled chloroform, as a strong 
odor still lingered in the room and about 
the dead man. 

At this point of the } roceedings the Cor- 
oner thought it better to adjourn the in- 
quiry for the production of further evidence 
aud, if iu msibble, for the discovery ot the 
tIssSinigye ride. 

SO MIALLEPS SL oer 


back. 
t for 


when, for the seeond 


tine in tires days, Arthur Beaupre arrived 
in Stoke Vernon and took up iis quarters 
athe ¥ aye inhi. 

As vet is name had rot Appeared in the 
case > no local detective, it seemed, lad dis- 


covered t been @ third 


is beach 


at there lind person 
meeting that had 


rd to tnar the unusicof 


at tliat trioimenteo 
Aarritige dises 
He Virboon, 


brotciit 
ti.e li 

He felt that it would have been wiserand 
better to berry) aWaY, DULL a Talal lascination 
drew him to the spotin whieh the death- 
blow to wis happiness had been dealt, and 
Kept uti chained there from hour to hour, 
helpiessiv waiting forthe news he longed 
and vet dreaded to hear—the news that 
Nora was found. 

But the news lingered strangely. 

It was easy enough to bring the crime 
botbe to the unbappy tmaddened girl, who 
by her flight indeed had imadea virtual 

ber guilt; but it was terribly 


C outlession o 
Nod her, though the Keenest detec- 


hard to 
lives in Rnigland were soon in search of ber 
and 
Wal. 

Itshould have been so 


seer js Ve handbilis ppeared on every 


easy Buch mere 
child @ piay,io track the maddened fugitive 


Who wiust Surely have borne about her 
Borne traces of her terrible deed. 

Pie detectives were indignant with and 

ashamed of their own failure; the news 

apersironically congratulated them on 

st v displa f perspicuity and 

. ATA r { ~ reinalued, even 

f r - cd returned a ver 

ae ‘yy ver 

als , e 

~ ay e ' e-¢ tT} bay 

vv, a nore hesi 

tallny leone it rtuearrival of a new 

, tness home Clear Straightforward evi 

serie Nestroyed thy “Sl ¢eleinent of hitb pro- 


oe 
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bability in the case and gavea str. ge rea. 


son tor Lord de Gretton’s displeasu:eé.a dis. 
tinct motive for Nora's crime. 

The new witness was Cristine Singleton 
—the only member of Lady de Grettou's 
tamily, it was explained, who was abie w, 
give evidence, Captain Bruce being para- 
syzed, and Mrs. Bruce suffering, on the 
testimony Of a medical certificate, from 
extreme weakuess and nervous exhaus- 
lion. 

Cristine was always pale, but she looked 
whiter than ever in the deep black dress 
she had assumed fur the occasion. 

She stood quite calin and composed, con. 
scious of the intent and curious serutiny of 
which she wasthe object, but in no way 
disturbed by it. 

Many were there who knew her, and, 
guessyig instinctively at the jealousy that 
had embittered her step-sister's jife, worn. 
dered that she could 60 well control the re 
morseful anguish of which she was no 
doubt the prey. 

Remorse! 

If he could but have known what a tem- 
pest of passion surged beneath that calin 
exterior, the hardest person present would 
have shrank In horror from the fair de}). 
eate-looking girl so genuinely pitied 
now. 

Anguish she felt indeed; but it was for 
her own crushed hopes and wounded pride; 
in her savage exultation there was nothing 
that savor of remorse, 

Once—how long ago !—when first sie 
learned how terribly tate had helped her 
plans, bow far ber vengeance had outstrip. 
ped her thoughts, ahe had felt remorse in- 
deed,and would at almost any sacrifice have 
undone her cruel work, 

But Arthur Beaupre’s scorn had frozen 
the better impulse in the moment of its 
birth and wakened the old relentless jea}. 
ousy that would bardly slumber again. 

Clearly, coldly, and snuecinectly Miss Sin- 
ylieton’s evidence was given, and every 
word told with deadly effect against the ab- 
sent Nora. 

Lady de Gretton had neveft 
husband—it had been a 
venience only. 

She had been engaged to a young man 
who was supposed to have been killed in 
the Zulu war, and grief for him had ecom- 
pletely changed her nature. 

The young nan however was not dead, 
and Lady deGretton unLappily learned the 
fact on her wedding-day. 

A quick murmur of surprise, mingled 
with borror and pity, passed through the 
room; the motive, hitherto a little uncer- 
tain, was growing clear. 

Cristine raised her clear eyes,and met the 
Coroner's gaze fully, a8 she answered, with 
inournful decision— 

“After, certainly, orthe wedding would 
neve have taken place; she was devotedly 
attached to Mr. Beaupre, and——"’ 

“Keep tothe point, if you please,’’ the 
lawyer interposed a little sharply. ‘Are 
you sure she did Know itat all ?” 

“I gave her Mr. Beaupre’s letters with 
inv own hands. I know that Mr. Beaupre 
followed her down here, and that Lord 
de Gretton found them together on the 
beach.” 

The last words, as evidence, were wholly 
inadinissible, of course; but they told as 


loved her 
marriage of con- 


( nothing spoken in that room had told yet: 


and, looking at Arthur Beaupre’s ghastly 
face—the point on which ber eyes had rest- 
ed through the whole speech— Cristine 
felt that her vengeance was at last coui- 
plete. 

For him to stand up and speak the words 
that would rob the girl he had loved +o 
loyaliy of her iast desperate hope would be 
a tnartvrdom indeed. 

“Now he is sorry he flung back ny peni- 
tence and refused his pardon !"’ she thought 
with cruel exultation. “He shouid bave 
reimpemnbered that Nora had something still 
to lose, and what a woman scorned could 
do. I wonder what he thinks of me 
now !” 

The speculation was a wasted one. 

She had no place in Arthur Beaupre’s 
thoughts, which were wholly absorbed in 
the task before him. 

Strong man as he was, he felt a sudden 
deadly taintness steal over him, felt lis 
eves grow ditn and misty,and for a moment 
feared that he was about to swoon. 

How should he speak of Nora to tlhicse 
inen, how tell the love and terror that pos 
sessed him ? 

Why had he not put the width of the 
earth between bimand the possibility 0! 
such a cruel task ? 

Could he escape even now ? 

Alas, no! Even as he asked hir:nself the 
question, he heard Cristine’s clear cold 
voice answering it and the query addressed 
to her simultaneous! y— “me 

“Mr. Beaupre told me. Mr. 
now present.”’ 

And the slender black-gloved finzer 
pointed with vengetul purpose to the re- 
note corverin which Arthur sat. 

He had no choice now but to perform the 
one duty laid upon hiin,to tell the story 
which had served to convict the girl he 
loved so dearly in his eyes,and which inust 
needs, he thought, tell terribly against her 
in those of others. 

All eyes rested eagerly on the pale hand- 
soine face, all ears were straiped to catch 
the low-toned words in which this, the ber 


Beaupre is 


of the romance, told the painful story 0! his 
ng with his lost love. 
Hie had met Lady de Gretton by 3 
lent, and knowing nothing of her 
Lord de Gretton had interrupted 


ineeting, and had naturally seemed ¢4 


pleased that it should have taken place. 
There had been no quarrei—this with 4 
earnest ¢uupbhasie aud evident sincerity. 














—— Se 


They had parted with the 
that the farewell was final. 
Mr. 
town, 
ton was 
mi pers. 


dead from the evening 


No one doubted the truth of the young 


from the jurors’ minds, 
“Wilfal marder !" The verdict, after all, 
was but the echo of Arthur Beaupre’s own 


understanding | 


Beaupre had returned at once to 
and only tearned that Lord de Gret. 
hews- 


man’s story ; all pitied the pain with which | 
it was wrung forth ; Dut none the less did 
it do the work Cristine Singleton intended 
it to do and sweep the Last shadow of doubt 


| eyes. 


“Why °"" Tl 


borror dilated and darkened the 


ie word Wars 


biue 


He tried to free himeaeif froin his mother's 
clasp as he asked brokenly— 
**Phe—the trial—is it over then?” 

Mrs. Beaupre bent her head a little 
lower, and answered softiy— 
“There was no trial, dear.”’ 
but a long. | 


| drawn gasp; Arthur held his breath until 
the answer came, 


Because — ht, 


patient !—the 


my 


dear, be brave and 
poor unhappy girl—"” 
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then that the chill shadow of despair was 
falling over ber at last; but with the morn. 
ing caine the renewed hope. 

Arthur feil asleep with the dawn, and 
woke at mid-day to meet ber anxious glance 
with a faint shadow of his old bright smile, 
toclesp herband with the long thin fin- 
gers that looked #o strangely white and 
rail. 

“T shall not leave you, mother ; I am not 
/} such a coward as that,”’ he said, with 
an atternpt at cheerfulness which near! y 
choked the worn-out and overwrought 


—- —_-— 
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Scientific and Useful. 

SAViIno O1L.—One of the latest industrial 
i, is the treatment by naphtha of iron 
fillhgs and the cotton-waste of machine- 
sho by which the oil is separated and 
wold, and the cotton. waste is cleansed and 
restored for use again. 

THe HEARING.—A deaf young lady in 
Milford, Maes, who could receive no bene- 


fit from other artificial axis to hearing, 1s 
said to have discovered that she hears con- 


a , 9s : 
My Nora!” ne interrupted fiercely, and 


nurse, who, not trusting herself to speak 


pride, 





desperate thoughts, Yet the words, linked 
with Nora’s name, seemed to him the most | foucd her, las she—contessed ?” 
horrible profanation. Nora, his fair gentle Mrs. Beaupre shook her pretty 
love, bis innocent betrothed, a murderess! | head. i 
There was something hideously unnatural “ftold you, Arthur, all ber pain is past,’ 
in the idea, These nen did not know her, she said, with grave @inphatic tenderness 
they could not call to mind a thousand in- | “Lady ae Gretton is dead.” 
stances of her patience, long-suffering,gen-. | “AD?" The slarpspasimodic ery thrilled 
tleness, as he could ; and yet the thought | through the mother’s heart, inaking it ache 
struck him sharply as a knife-thrust that he | With a keen sympathetic pain. With an 
too had doubted—no, not doubted—con- | abrupt movement, Arthur turned his face 
victed her—in his own tind. to the wall, instinctively hiding the agony 

He laughed aloud at the thought—laugh. | On which not even a wother's eyes wight 
ed louder still when he saw that his imine. | look. 
dite neghbors in the room first stared at He asked no questions, the one great fact 
hinina batf-shocked, half-scared fashion | for the moment swallowing up all others 
then, With a remarkable unanimity, made 


| for bim. 
way for him to pass. Nora was dead—no matter how, or where 
He paused to thank them, wondering the 


or when. 
while in a dazed and misty fashion why hs Never again could the old days come 
yoice sounded 80 far away and odd, and 


back and bring his bright-eyed sweet-heart 
why the wrong words caine with such sing. | tO greet him with outstretched hand and 
ular pertinacity to his lips, 


sulny smile, 
Ile was faint—that was it; he had not 


In the first sharpness of iis pain he for- 
eaten or slept for—bow many months and | got all the intervening anguish, forgot that 
veurs was It. 


barriers wider than the grave had come be- 
He could not sleep while this suspense 


With a sort of savage “Ilave they 


gray 


tween them. 





lasted. ‘The Nora who died for him in that mo- 
But now it was all over—now that Nora | ment was not the wild-eyed sorrowful wo- 
was dead, man to whom life was all bitterness and 
“Thoy have hanged her,have they not ?”" | dread, but the innocent light-hearted girl 
j nquired, with extreme courtesy, of a | who had placed her litthe hand within his 


} own and vowed to love and trust him until 
death did them part. 

A smowered groan broke trom the pale 
lips, and Mrs. Beaupre, who, from ber dis- 


tant corner, had been anxiously awaiting 


iain Who stood beside hin in the doorway; 
but somehow the tone suave as it was, nade 
the stranscer jutiap. 

“You iorszet, sir,’’ he began quickiy; but 
ajook at Arthur Beaupre’s face changed 


lis purpose. ‘Take iny arimn,’’he said,with | 42 Opportunity to break in upon the grief 
kindly haste. ‘You look as though you | that she held sacred, now came tothe bed- 
would faint. This has been terribly hard | side. 

for vou, but—_”” “Arthur dearest, it was Heaven's will," 


she whispered reverently, while the tears 
ran like rain-drops down the soft wrinkled 
cheeks, ‘and even here, even now, we can 
see that for the poor unhappy girl death 
was best.’’ 

Arthur Beaupre stirred restlessly at the 
words; they touched « painfully vibrating 
chord in his memory. 

He too had seen that death was best. 


The sentence died in a dismayed ejacula- 
tion, for Arthur Beaupre, with a smothered 
groan, Slipped suddenly to the ground, and 
lay there like a nan struck dead by a sud- 
den blow. 


CHAPTER X. H 
a) 





the gratitude that swelled her heart almost 
to bursting, found practical vent for it jn 
the prompt application of a restorative. 

From that moment Arthur's progress to 
recovery, if not very rapid, was steady 
and sure, 

He knew the worst now, and all that was 
manly and steadfast in the young man’s 
nature woke and arined hiin against a cow- 
ardly despair, Life was barren of bope, 
and empty of joy; but life held duties still 

With the sun at noontide, he must not 
weakly ery for the cool soft airs and deep- 
ening shadows of the night. 

He had still his profession and bis, 
nother, 

Men severely wounded bad b und up their 
hurts and taced the battle bravely for less 
things then these, 

He was up and about frail and shadowy 
looking, but still a room-bound invalid no 
nore, before he again adverted to the sub. 
ject that filled his thoughts, and that lung 
for ever like the sword of Damocles—sus- 
pended in the air over poor Mrs, Beaupre's 
head. 

He was sitting in a big chintzeovered 
easy chair before the bright litthe — fire, 
which was acceptabie to more than invalids | 
on this sunny but chill autumnal day. 

A newspaper lay open Lefore him; but 
his eyes rested on his inother’s face, and, 
had she chanced to look up, she would 
have known his thoughts by their strange 
Wistfulness. 

But as 
steadily fixed on the work 





it chaneed, she kept her gaze 
before her, cy 


piece of tine darning which she fancied 
few women of her age could have 
achieved, 


She felt quite bright and cheerful to-day, 
and looked as she felt. The morning sun- 
light fell across the quaint old-fashioned 
little room, filling it with Warmth and 
homely comfort; the tire crackled merrily 
in the s:nall polished grate, the pale pretty 
asters she bad arranged in an old) china 
bowl] refreshed her tlower-loving eyes, 

Over aud above all, Arthur had taken his 
breakfast with something like an appetite, 
and sat now quietly reading lis newspaper, 








RUCK BEAUPRE closed his eyes | too had prayed that Nora might be taken 

\ Upon #& summer world, and opened | from the shame and agony to come, and 
/ them consciously upon a world whose | now 

mosuter autumn tints were fading The cold drops rose like beads on his 

lant. forehead: be seized Lis mother’s hand, and 

The small stock of strength he had | the hollow fevered eyes sought her face 


brought home with him had been reckless- 
ly expended in those days of waiting agony; 
vid, When the reaction of the strong ex- 
NLomont came, It came in the shape of utter 
wid Complete Collapse. 

For six weeks he lay between life and 
leath, parched by fever and tortured by 
fierce pain, but, mercifully spared the su- 
prome agony of suspense. 

When, slowly and painfully, sense came 
back and memory took up its torturing 
task, ie learned that for the girl he had left 


with a desperate entreaty iu their darkened 
depths. 

“Mother, how did she die?” 

No softening of the words was possible; 
they must be spoken and to speak them 
briefly was best. 

“In the moment of her mmadness and her 
crime she must have rushed straight down 
the cliff, and either have fellen or thrown 
herself into the sea. One of her shoes was 
picked up on the beach, a long strip of ber 
dress bad caught on # prickly shrub, and— 


Truly all things were well with her to. 
day. 

“Mother, who followed Nora to the 
grave?”’ 

Suddenly, in the midst of her cheery 
visions, the thunder bolt fell, seattering 


her hopeful fancies right and left, and raise. 
ing agritm and spectral ariny in their place, 


“Oh, my dear!’ The fine-featured old 
face lost all its healthy color, the kind 
eves filled with distnay, the darning was 


quickly laid down, and Mrs Beaupre eame | 
over to her son's side with all her innocent 
happiness struck and all lier vivid fears 
awake. “My dear’’—she laid her lacd upon 
his shoulder and spoke with «a wistful 
pathos that went to the man’s heart—"] 
thought, I hoped that you were not think. 








such doadly peril there was nothing more 
to hope or fear. 

Very gently, very pitifully the news was 
told him, for it was told by bis imother’s 


and latei——”’ 

Mrs. Beaupre broke down at last, and | 
turned her head aside, unable to endure | 
the mute horror of the listener's face. But 


ing Of that poor yirl to-day.” 
Heo drew down the kind band and pressed 

his lips to it. 
He held it still fondly clasped while he an- 


versations distinctly by placing a slender 
wooden rod inst the throat muacies of 
the person talking and holding the wther 
end of the stick in ber own teeth, 

Fire Escarpe.—A novel tire escape has 
recently been patented, which consists in a 
baloony arranged to be raised and lowered 
in proper guides on the outside of the build. 
ing by ineans of suitable ropes and pulleys, 
This is designed to be used as a baleony at 
the windows and doors of the house, but in 
case of alarun is ever ready to be used as a 
tire escape, 

FLOORS AND FiRes.—The fact is now re- 
cognized by all architects that the stability 
ofa buildinos under the influence of fire de 
pends largely upon keeping the Moors trom 
Kiving way—a tnatter easily altained when 
they are imade of in combustible materials, 
| A practice isnow being reserted to, to a 
| conpsiderabie extent,by French butiders, of 

yrotecting floors by placing upon them a 

wl fineh layer of asphalt over an ineb ot 
argillaceous earth, both at top and bottom, 

Svag.—The industrial uses of slag seem 
to continually multfhly. The slag wool, as 
itis termed—produced by the impact of a 
steain jot with astream of tmolten slag—is 
employed for covering steam boilers, steam 
pipes, ice houses, and cisterns, also as a 
protection against fire, a tilter for cheinicals 
&Xc.; paving blocks and building are nade 
by pulverizing the solid slay and then 
pressing the bricks in «a press; and glass is 
another product—the motion slag being 
taken in a ladle from the blast furnace and 
poured into a Siemonus's furnace, where soda 
and silica are added to the tnass, according 
tu the quality of the slag used, 

AIR AND Deatu.—A_ Bridgeport, Ct, 
nan is reported to have produced an inven. 
tion a dangerous that the government has 
refused hin a patent. The deseription tells 
ofa hollow steel belt filled with compressed 
air frou an air pump, and which can be 
worn #0 that it is completely concealed with 
the exception ofatiny nipple protruding 
through a vest button-bole; a pelletof con 
densed poison placed in this uipple, can be 
noiselessly went with force sufficient to 
penetrate a quarter-inch ot raw-hide st a 
distance of forty leet, and if the pellet pene 
trates the luiian w#kKin, in fifteen minutes 
death ensues, although the first indica 
tions of poisoning do pot appear under 
five minutes, 

=> 


Farm and Barden. 


tINGHONE.—Ringbones inay usually be 
cured if taken in their earlier stages. Give 
the auiimal rest,and if there is active inflam. 
ination adopt soothing measures at first. 
Atterward apply blisters, Repeat and wash 
Off us Boon a6 free exudations have taken 
ee This is the usual treatinent for ring- 
ones in horses, but itis often necessary to 
Vary It somewhat to ineet the natural varia 
tions of such affections, 


Hlorses’ Ferv.—A borse’s feet are sub- 
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hi pos, 

‘Mie. Beau pre.summoned from her north- 
orn home by the news of her son's sudden 
and danperous tilness, had come without 
loss of tiie and nursed him night and day 


now! 


Arthur broke in linpatiently 


“Mother for pity’s sake, do not pause | 
Let me know all.” 
“A week later they found her, Arthur— 


| jected to a great variety of motion, or action 


swered quite calinly and steadily, lowing to the inequalities of the Kround over 


that is all. She is buried here. 14 it not 


With true motherly devotion through the | petter to think of her 60 than as she might 

lerr'ble weeks and months that followed, | paye been?” - 

never losing beartreven when hope seemed Yos, it was better. 

iuadness and the doctors gravely warned Even inthe moment of supreme agony 

her that death was hovering near. Arthur Beapre found strength and cour- 
The shadowy presence could not kill the | age to acknowledge that the grave was 





fervent faith tuat comforted and upheld | better than the prison or the madhouse, to 
her one of which the fiat of inan must Inevita- 
What had been would be again, she | bly have consigned her. 


Heaven bad been merciful to his tried 
and erring love; he would make no linpious 
| protest. And yet— 
“Oh, Nora’—the ery of the strong loving 
| heart broke forth irrepressively—“If 1 
could but have seen you In your coffin, and | 
touched your dead lips, I could bear the 
parting better! Ishould not see you for 
ever as I see you now, with that cruei mad- 


thought, as she sat, an erect and watchful 
livure, through the long night hours, keen- 
eved and eazeriv alert. 

Had not this berson been given back to 
her from the dead already, and would the 
Power in who she trusted with a firim un- 
faltering faite work but half a iniracie in 
her behalf ? 

The doctors rather shrugged their shoul- 
ders over the old Scotch woman’s argument, 
but she was justified in her faith. : 

The doctors said her son owed his life to 
her nursing, and thought, and intended her 
to Ray, that he owed it to their skill. 

But, though sh- thanked them with the 
gracious sweetness of atrue gentle woman 


ness in your eyes.” 
Mrs. Beaupre shivered at the words, 
recalling the terribly altered’ face of the 

dead girl, bruised and battered by theeruel | 
Lossing waves, wollen outof al! sermmblauce 
to buimanity. 

Only by the Jong hair aud the general 


weight was it possible to identify th poor | 


“Tam notsuch acoward as you think me, 


“IT think of her always, mother. Would | wien he roams. If he is putin awtall hav- 
| you have me forget #o lightly and Ing abwinOoth Moor, the feet tnaintamn nearly 
| so 800n ?”" the same position all the time, which bes- 

“No, no; pet, Arthur, you are very weak | ae very tiresome to the horse, and in 

still. Can you bear to speak of that dread- liable to injure hin. Mueh of the litter 
ful time yet?” that is used in some Stables is worse than 

Ho shook his head, and answered, with a wretched. It not only does no good, but 

sorrowtul sinile does injury. 





Silence wasthe hardest of all things to | | LUMBER Se a il Kinds of hardwood 

bear. I have borne that patiently pow let | huimber are gradually coming into use 

me speak.” Which, 4 few years ayo, were unnoticed. 

— pepe joech is one of them. It is cheap and 
Phe upraised eyes seconded the prayer f 

. . |; Abundant, while the tnuore popuiar bard 


eloquentl - 


Mra. Beaupre sighed, but imade 


ther protest. 


no fur 


Perhaps Arthur knew his own case best 


woods are tre ving COUMpArALi Vel y scarce, 
| Aid Conmecuently tilph priced, has 
Is quite durable, and is used in 


Reoch 


| 
| w tities prraini 


“ an (eect? re of thool ° ire Foss 
-any speech tight be less painful to bin ne aparece ’ ' ry nel a andcht ares 
- ‘, ClALUS, alit 4» * x! t 1 cde 
than this strained unnatural silence that | SUE oF p SEI, HS Or eawet OAL, 101 
had endured ao lone mestic furniture, The red variety tas a« 
in fal 3 Eau. 
She could mot tell; one thing only Was han anges — and can be iiiwie to 
} it ale Clie £ 
clear to her—she could resist Lis) pleading | , ge esate 
no more. fuk RANK oF FanuMernks.—It is said that 
“Well, ny dear, ask any questions you | in Japan the farmers have, sinee olden 
like, and I will answer therm.” tines, ranked next to the samurai, or mitli- 
“Sit down then. No—where I can see | tary class. With @ little more familiarity 


you tmother, 
have you still.’’ 


It isso good to Know that I 


Mrs. Beaupre obeyed,flushing with pleas 


aud with a tender tremor in her clear voice, 


she still beld firmly to ber faith that Heaven 
had heard ber prayers and given back ler 
bon. 

He was himself but half thankful for the 
boon of iife ; it would have been so easy to 
drift out witb the ebb tide of lis own weary 
Weakness, 

It was cruelly hard to bear again the bur- 
den and heat of the day. Life bad lust all 
Interest tor bim. 

Mrs, Beaupre read the eager question in 
the blue eyes that gleaned with a pitiful 
brightness from the pale bagyard face, al i 
answered it in ber yentie womanly s 


before her gun had tim® to put 

NV Oras, 

’ r boy 1 She 

" 

soll short brown 

tber.touches, tender and soot LZ 
been is so long, Arthur } 
there is nothing terribie to face vow 

He wisinterpreted the words, # suaden , 


iavVe 


to look 
the beautiful Nora. 
as best, dear; she was sadly 
and 


changed,” 
f. he questioned her no 


tv lier gical 
wiore. 


that might 


steriuiyv 


iu 
aud may 
That tvo w 
plieé Bal 


reiie 
The doctor fou 


ayralnit 
which the poor we 
ireuthii 


tijee ¢ 


jess lth tll 


It needed hilly 


swed t te 


tliat it 


i gently 
“9 
nd 
exciliny 
piypata leit 


stances 


~ 


his patient 
and warned Mrs. Beaupre rather 
CONVErSALlous, 


herse 


her tmiedical 


wan sea-drift upon whieh few could bear 
had 


onee been 
that day, 
well 


loss 


if power- 


ti prevent. 


SKI! than 


hier Hal ue 


ure at thin 


little 


outburst of 


tenderiess 


| WithAinerican methods and machinery they 
Will possibly aspire tothe first rankino the 
nation. This prideoft calling should extend 


| to the fariners of all nations, Who can be 


from ber und4émonstrative son —not that she 
ever doubted his affection, but he was not 
wontto put inte words, 

“Mother, who followed 
grave?’ 

Ife turned to meet her eyes; but 
fixed them resolutely on the table, as 
said, in alow voice 

“Every one here—the whole parish.” 

“Aye, asashow, a spectaci6!”’ he cried, | + 
with a look of bitter pain. ‘Hut was | 
tLiuere no one there to her—no | « 

» who had ever 


Nora to the 


ahie 
Bhie 


emt 


vw nour 


| above 
should be so completely “the architect of 


owns and cultivates, or directs the 


| ion Of fromm twenty-five to one hundred or 
linore fertile acres in a Country like ours, 


corn’ 


eared for her or seen in | oe 


the independent fariner? No tman 


Certainly notjas hewho 
culliva- 


bis own destiny.’ 


CoRN-CoBS FOR CiUKRCIULIO.—Quite a 
lively, lony discussion has been held in the 


| California press in regard lo the protection 


use of 
We 
the 
the 


the 
water. 
Whether 
around 


ff Plauws from the Cureulio by 
ibs soaked in sweetened 
loon exactly 
‘os are ald on 


understand 
rsund 


' ’ 
the pr 


nore than a inurderess wio had 6 lp tre rtied about the stetn or body, nor do 
ea] rough the hanginan hands? irfth @Xa now the protection is 
Yes. Arthur there was one. rded bu Lis stoutly tmaintained by 
t " . \¥ 6 peated y Witnessed] the 
_ etened cobs do 
an f twitustanding a 
Ya " ” Mi “4 
lear I we i ” ~ * tT 


L710 Be CUS IINVUEI 
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“hk Roz, Philadely a. Da 
*- 


| developed brain straming to accomplish 4 


ttwek which is relatively too great for it 


} some profit 


r, or regis- 


' connection with study, that work done pain- 
fully and by great effort, is peculiarly mer. 
jtorious, and should be encouraged. The 
truth is, such work is most aptto be had 
work—bad in quality, and bad in its effects 

upon the doer 

Effort in well being is 
doer only so long as it isenjoyable, bevond 
that, its effect is doubtful or injurious. To 
force children todo work, particularly brain 
work—that demands strenuous, long con 
tinued, or anxious toil, is little short of 


beneficial to the 


criminal. 

The physiological this 
dwelt upon with great emphasis by a lead 
It holds as undoubt 
work 


hasis of truth ia 


ing medical authority 
able that the effect of suitable brain 
is to strengthen the brainand render it less 
likely to become abnormal in its structure 
or disorderly in its activity than if it were 
idle , 

Such exercise as the brain receives in ed 

cation, properly so 
ment of the faculties, 


called, that is, develop- 
stimulates nutrition 


and its effect is good, But 
our authority 


OXCUeSSIVE activ- 


ity with anxiety shows, is 


not good atall, and ought to have no place 


I ee } lf itional } recess 


Worry is tatal to good work: and to worry 


the growing brain of a child with work is 
to maim and cripple its organization, doing 
rey iral) because str tural mischief, the 
effects of which must be life long “Ten- 

work is not a proof of strength 

t weakness A well-developed and 
health-grown brain works without tension 
of any kind The knit brow, straining 
eves, and conse iously fixed attention of the | 


scholar are not tokens of power, but of ef 
fort 

The troe athlete does not strain and pant 
when he puts forth his strength. The in- 
mind does his 
Tension is friction, and 


tellectual man with a strong 


brain work easily 
the moment the toil of a growing brain be 
comes laborious, it should cease 

We are, unfortunately, so accustomed to | 
effort, 


ite effort with work. and 


see brain work done with that we 
have come to asso 
to regard ‘ tension S some 
able, if not natural 


Asa matter of fact, no man should ever 


knit his brows as hethinks.or in fact inany 


wavy evince effort as he works S| le best 
brain work is) done iat oe eS With a calm 


spirit, an equable temipe! md oin jaunty 


mood All else is the teil of a weak or ill- 





————_—._ <a 
SANCTUM CHAT. 


‘| HE idols worsh 't ed hy the he itben 
Atrica and India are nearly all manufac 
tured in England, and pay a very hand 


Itis stated that the comme! 


cial value of the br iss and = cast 


Iron 


shipped to heathen Jands far exceeds that ot 
Bibles, books and tras 
i 
It is said that glass is gradually begir 

ning to take thie pace of wood and oaw 
I the construction of bridges in) Englane 
The inventor makes blocks of glass, whicl 
} he hardens by aspecial process. Ins 

it is anid to leave nothing to bee esired 


Phe experiments already made have 


yiven 
and the cost is below that 


wood or stone, 


P 
surprising results 
of bridges of 
or ten th 


Firty thousand francs 


dollars, is the prize which France offers for 


SAIC 


the discovery which siall enable electricity 
l to be applied economically in one of the 
following directions: As a source of heat 
of light, of chemical action, of mechanical! 


of the 
, intelligence, or of the treatment ot disease 


power, asa means transmission of 


—the prize being open to all nationalities, 


and to be awarded in December 1887 


Tuk Chinese have a pe 


| biar Wav of con 


ducting the examination of candidates for 


their universities. There are three trials a 


lowed—on the ninth, tweltt ind fifteenth 
days of the eighth Pict ind each Jasts 
two davs During th me the appl 

is confined in a ce} al 

Ir tare twol 

ables 

s allowed ts speak to those ncha ‘ As 


streets till afternoon. 


lates of the Christian nations 





EVENING POST. 








the cell is scarcely large enough to lie 
down in, those students who are unfortu- 
nate enough tobe above the average size 
are compelled to sit up during the forty- 
eight hours of solitary confinement. The 
examination is conducted wholly in writing. 

Is a horse a good and strong, but quiet, 
pulse beats forty times a minute, in an ox 
fitty to fifty-five, in sheep and pigs not Jess 
than sev enty or more than eighty for ordi- 
i may be felt wherever a 
large artery crosses a bone. A rapid, hard 
and full pulse in stock denotes high fever; 
a rapid. small and weak pulse also fever, 
caused by a weak and poor state of the sub- 
ject. A very slow pulse indicates brain dis- 
ease, While an irregular one indicates trou- 
ble with the heart 


nary health 


THE women's department in the Boston | 
fair has created a surprise among those who , 
think that women cannot invent. Some of 
the contrivances are ingenious. There are 
a double piano-stool, a bridle rein, an im- 
proved chimney,a birch bark life-preserver, 
a ventilating screen, life-size doll babies, 
carpet-stretchers, floor-clinging dust-pans, 
kidney cures, and stove-dampers, a photo- 
graph album, a pan-greaser, a lock against 
burglars, an autumn: leaf-catcher for cis- 
terns, and many other articles 

IN the city of Jerusalein three Sundays 
are observed in every week. The Moham 
nieduns observe Friday, not by closing 
their shops and resting. but by going tothe 
mosque at certain hours and reciting pray- 
ers. The Saturday, being 
very strict as to their conformity to ancient 

They close their 
often seen on the 
Then they appear in 
their best clothes, Sunday is observed by | 
the Christians of various denominations. 
On that day the flags fiy from the consul- ; 


Jews observe 
custom and ordinance. 


shops, and are not 


THERE is little or no variatiow in a Mexi- 
one dinner being an exact coun- 
terpart of all others. he first course is a 
garlicky broth in small teacups, with a corn 
griddle cake; then comes either rice, vermi- 
celli, or maccaroni, fried in fat with much | 
yarlic and slices of green peppers; the third , 


course, and main dish of the meal, is al- 


’ 
CAM Meal, 


ways boiled beefor mutton, with cabbage, 
numerous 
roots, herbs and bulbs all boied together in 
one great pot, and making a mixture which 
the Mexican 
‘inner man aseopper-lined and double- 


corn, onions, small apples, and 


inclines foreigners to regard 


A CHtcaGco wackman, who has a pleasant | 


lace and Winning Ways, has, according toa 


Chicago paper, gained &40,000° from his 


| business in the past ten years. His eve falls 


gods | 


untryinan getting out of the train to 
The hack- 
stranger around 
Ere they reach a cloth- 


on a@ ce 
tuake his first visit to the city 
Inan engages to show the 
town for a dollar 


Ing store he has persuaded his customer to 


buy anew suit of clothes, and then the 
Wo must necesarily go to a shoemaker's 


And so the hack- 
man trots lis man around until the citv has 


boots to mateh 


been seen, and the 


ful to the 


rural visitor feels grate- 
taken so much | 
In the evening the hack- 
traders and 


tian Who has 
pains with him 
nan goes to the draws his 
COUlMESSs ODS 


\ PRescu physician has been making 
some interesting experiments on the effect 
of condiments used with food. They show, 
that in cooking meat 
should be used with 
twelve pounds of meat. It 
more is emploved it will do one. of 


among other things 


Oniv an ounce olf salt 


from six to 
two 
things: Tt will modify the structure otf a 
f the muscular fibre so 


portion © as to ren- 
der it mere resistant to the action of the 
gastric juice, or it will itself check and re- 
tard the peptic fermentation, the very 
g lwork of digestion It follows that 
salte smoked meats are more indigest- 
‘ ( Vinegar appears, may 
‘ etle provided it is not 
stomach, and isa 

ireed trom su 

> 
h excess li the 
S Orit will retard divestion The 
h r 


Hungry man will, cherefore, be caretul how 











= ae 
| he uses saltand vinegar, and the doctor 
will by-and-by tell him something abou 
pepper and mustard. 


As the question of honorary colone)cics 


| is at present attracting considerable atten. 


tion, it may not be out of place, says a Lon 
don paper, to recall the origin of bestowing 
them. Frederick the Great, of Prussia. a: 
one period of bis life, was in debt to jj 
tailor to aconsiderable amount, and tha: 
worthy, despairing of payment, devised ay 
ingenious method of squaring accounts He 
obtained an audience with the king, and 
called his attention to the numbers of fur. 
eign potentates who visited his courts 
These personages, he represented, would 
doubtless be much gratified if Frederick 
would create them generals and colone}s in 
his redoubtable army. A uniform would 
be necessary, and if the king would let 
him have the order, he would at once can. 
cel his bill. Frederick consented, and the 
tailor speedily recouped his losses out of the 
uniforms he made for foreign grandees. 


It is doubtful whether the male head of 
a family often appreciates the opportunity 
he has for diftusing sunshine at home, or 


( 
comprehends how much gloom he can 


bring home in a troubled face and moody 


temper from the office or the street. The 
house-mother is within four walls from 
morning till dinner time, with few excep. 


tions, and must bear the worriments of 
fretful children, inefficient servants, weak 
nerves, and unexpected callers. And she 
must do this day after day with monoto. 
nous regularity. The husband goes out 
fron the petty details of home care. He 
meets friends. He feels the excitement of 
business competition. He has the bracing 


' influence of the outdoor walk or ride. If 


he will come home cheerful and buoyant, 
his presence is like a refreshing breeze. He 
has it in his power to brighten the house- 


hold lite, and add to the general happiness 
| in a way that no man has the right to for- 


get or neglect. 


To the multiplicity of methods by which 
sleeplessness can be overcome, or attempis 
in that direction made, a writer in Cham 
ber’s Journal adds that of keeping the eyes 
in a downward position. After describing 
the mannerin which the experiment was 
torced upon his attention, he goes un: Now, 


_it occurred to me one night that I would not 


allow the eyesto turn upwards, but keep 
them determinedly in the opposite direc- 
tion, as if looking down; and having done 


so fora short time, I found that the mind 


did not revert to the thoughts with which 
it had been occupied, and I soon fell asleep 
I tried the plan again, with the same re- 
sult; and, afteran experience of over two 
years, Ican truly say that, unless when 
something specially annoying or worrying 
occurred, I have always been able to go to 
sleep very shortly after retiring to rest. 
There may occasionally be some difficulty 
in keeping the eyesin the position I have 
described, but a determined effort to do so 
is all that is required, and Iam certain that 
it kept in the down-looking position it will 
be found that composure and sleep will be 
the result. 


Ix the early morning there isa delighttu! 
hour. Theevening is infinitely sweet, but 
itimplies labor, and rest, and consolation, 


_ which are ideas not entirely dissevered from 


pain; but in the first glory ot the morning 
there is an unearthly sweetness, a lustre of 
the pristine world, unsoiled, untried, unal- 
loyed, and calm. The sunshine comes upon 
us with a surprise, with something of that 
exultant novelty which it must have had to 
Adam; the drops of dew shine like separa'¢ 
worlds; the birds, most innocent of all tle 
inhabitants of earth, have the soft breath 
ing universe to themselves: all their sweet 
domestic intercourse, the prattle of the Jit- 
tle families, their thrills of commentary 
touching everything that is going on in 
earth and heaven get accomplished, 4s the 
level line of*sunshine penetrates from on 
glade to another, higher and higher, touc? 
ing as it passes every bough into }iI 
Awakening and vitality isin the very 
mosphere which bring a new hope, 4 
day, anew world of possibility ar 

New thus p! 
themselves to f 


most 


heavens anda new earth 
mortal 
part quite 


cognizance, 


unconscious of flit 


| every day. 
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TAKE HEART OF GRACE, 





BY E. E. 





Take Heart of Grace ! 

[In God's great Infinite serenely shinivg. 

seest thou far up one little steadfast star ? 

Neath you faiat cloud the new moon's silver lining, 
Me Ithog Unrough mists, shuots its white beams afar. 
still watehing through the coldest, clouctest night-- 

rhat little, lonely star-gem doth illumine 
Phe gloomiest sky with gleams of cheery light, 

(od speaketh co the spirit of the Human ! 
Phe pitylug mnvvn still sheds some bean of gladness, 
ro show thee that this life is not all sadness | 


Take Heart of Grace ! 

Look at your flower eo lately shut and faded— 

tr mourned, withheid its gracious dower of rain 
Now its uplifted brow with sun-drops braiden, 

It. tesh heart thrills to the cooled air again. 
The suuns stream that ripples at thy feet 

Whilouw was bound in winter's frosty fetter ; 
Once more set free, it singeth silvery sweet 

lisvr tetul lav—a hopeful Joy-begetter ! 
‘Jearn from each to still thy soul of sorrow 
moon, and flower, and stream, 
brighter morrow ! 

Take Heart of Grace ! 


on 
Star, 


> —_— a. 


The Guillotine. 


BY PERCY HERBERT. 








T was the dawn of a new era in France. 
Among the petty tyrants who ground 
the peasantry to the dust was the Mar- 

quis De St. Maur, owner of half the village 
of Lons-le-Saulne'r, inthe Jura. Although 
all the villagers hated the sallow, sourvis. 
aed St. Maur, there was one in his house- 
hold whose smile would light up the woin- 
en’s careworn faces, and to whom strong 
men spoke softly, and with reverence, 

This was Ilma Danbert, the young and 
lovely stepdaughter of the marquis, 

The proud and penurious St. Maur had 
married the wealthy widow of a silk mer- 
chant of Lyons, her fortune making him 
close his eves to a fact that he remembered 
only too well upon other occasions, name! y 
that she was nol of bis rank, : 

Death soon stripped the new marquise of 
the title she so much coveted, and for 
which she had banded to St. Maur her tnil- 
lions of frances. 

Ilina, her daughter, she left to the sole 
guardianship of her stepfather. 

Soon alter this event, news resched the 
castle,which troubled the marquis to his 
inimost soul, 

He had been deceived in imagining that 
all the millions were his property. 

Monsier Danbert left his widow only a 
life interest In them, and bequeathed it at 
her death absolutely to his only daughter. 

But this the marquise had artfully con- 
cealed. 

Great as was the disappointinent of St. 
Maur, he was too wily openly to manifest 
his feelings on the subject. 

He was acquisitive to the last degree. 

When money was to be had, he was fer- 
tile in plans for securing it. 

\ great prize was at stake. 

The utinost care was necessary. 

A plan for Keeping the reassure in his 
faniiy—a simple but effective plan, was, | 
after much thought, mapped out in the 
mind ot St. Maur. 

Leonce, the nephew of the marquis, had 
been a resident of the castle for severai 
vears, 

His crafty, cruel, flinty disposition made | 
hin worthy to become the depository of the | 
secrets of his uncle. 

First in importance among the confiden- | 
ces from bim, was the gratifving and ino. | 
entous fact that he ws destined to be | 
the husband of the wealthy Ilma. 

Kverything was made subservient to this 
idea, 

Even the social arrangements of the 
household bung upon it as upon a pivot, 

To secure this end, the rich taimilies in 
the neighborhood were completely  es- 
tranged. 

No gentlemen visitors were ever adinit- 
ted into I]ma’s presence, and the unfortun- 
4'¢ heiress was thus forced to lead a lite of 
iniserable seclusion. 

Outside the walls of the castle she had 
hutone friend, Maurice Legrand, tne son | 
of an accomplished widow lady, who had | 
heen her governess in the happy days of her 
childhood, while she was yet ignorant of 
the hardships which the pride of caste in- 
iets on its votaries. 

Before Ilma’s mother .had married the 
Marquis St. Maur, Maurice had been her 
‘aughter's favorite playmate. 

The children ofteu roained together over 
the hills of their native city, and had ex- 
changed childish vows of affection amongst 
the gardens and vineyards of that beautiful 
district. 

\s the years passed by this early love 
developed intw a strong, all-absorbing pas 
tion, 

Yut so well did they guard the secret of 
their hearts, that no suspicion of its ¢xis- 
‘ence ever entered the minds of those 
around them. 

To please Ilma’s mother, St. Maur had 
Appointed Legrand his steward and secre- 
tary; but shrewd and suspicious as he was, 
{never occurred to hiin—nvet even In his 
leartul, fretful dreamms—that one adopted as 
nis daughter could look with tenderness on 
& inan whom he deemed the inerest mena 

Meanwhile, all the arrangements for 

a's narriage with Leonce were sec! 


} 





ide, 
| ainong the important leeds nae 
ént, one was drawn up, ba : 4 


411 [lina’s estate to St, Maur. 

But there was an important matte: 
which the marquis had made too sure. 

Accustomed as he was to implicit obedi-_ 


all trust a | 


| not 


F ess tienk thane around him, he law nes 
thougiit it necessary to secure Hlina's Seon. 
BSentio lis plans, 

m, 4 certain was be of her compliance with 
‘Ss commands, that he did not mention the 
sihject tothe young heiress until be bad 
made all arrangements for her speedy 
Union with his hephew f 

But the haugiis inarquis little knew the 
brave spirit against which he had to eon 
tend. 

On his acquainting Him with bis eher- 
ished projec, she emphatically refused to 
consent, and declared she would not tuarry 
Leonce now or ANY Other future time, 4s 
she felt for him neither love nor o toern. 

In vain the Inarquis stormed, threatened, 
and comumanded, 

Ilina was firm in 
him, 

When Leonce heard of her disobedience, 
he shared his uncle's bitter anser, and not 
believing that dislike to hinmwelf was the 
only cause of her rejection, he eagerly 
Sought sone other reason. , 

The only tangible one that suggested — it- 
self, was that he had arrival, and that 
rival could be no other than Maurice, 

| From the moment be communicated this 

; Suspicion to his uncle, Lima's every move 
nent Was watched; but so cautious were the 
lovers, that nothing in their manner josti- 
fied the assertion of Leones. ‘ 

Ilina’s gentle heart could not eoneeive 
the cruelty and wickedness of which ber 
step-lather was capable, and the worst trou- 
ble she feared was tne disiissal of her 
lover in the event of their attachment being 
discovered, 


her refusal to obey 


But a dread of a different kind would 
have filled ber soul had she seen the mar. 
Quis syriin siile as he muttered to tis 
hephew— 

“It Maurice be the only obstae! * all the 


better; we can the more easily find theans 
to compel Lliva to supimit.”’ 


A secret Search was instituted in 
Maurice's rooms, and also in Tliuia’s ehanm- 
ber, to see if anv letters eould be found 
Which would implicate theo 

Nothing, bowever, was cdiseovered until 
the marquis: forced open a private desk 


belonging to bis step-cdaugiiter, 
In this was found a saiail, sealed package 


which contained a number of letters, 
couched in terins of the warinest de- 
' yotion. 


They were from Maurice, 

Further proof was not needed, and soon 
& Villainous scheine wes set afloat by the 
nephew and uncle, 

Late on the evening of the following 
day, Maurice was sent on a mission to the 
Village by Leonce, 

It was inidnight before he returned to 
the castle; and as he crossed the courtvard 

| how silent and deserted, he was suddenly 
seized by two ten, and before he eould 
offer any resistance or utter a cry for 
heip, he was securely pinioned., 

Then, between them, they carried him 
through a private entrance into the castle, 

He Ceend a heavy door unbarred, then 
they descended several stone steps, and an 
icy cold gust of wind like the air of a 
vault, sentachill through him. 

At last the nen paused, and as they turned 
the light of the dark lantern which they car- 
ried on the wall before them, Maurice could 
discover a varrow iron door, thickly stud- 
ded with nails, whieh, with a shudder of 
horror, he remenibered led to the dun 
geon of the castle. 

In another moment the key had grated 
in the lock. 

With an 
then Maurice 
stone bench. 

He could not se6 the taces of his captors, 
as they were both tinasked, but a secret in- 
stinct at once told itn into: whose cruel 
hands he had fallen. 

His fetters were removed, his mouth 


and 
on a 


click it 
himselt 


turned, 
thrown 


ominous 
felt 


gagged, and quick a8 lightning the door 


of the dungeon closed with a heavy thud, 
and he was le!t in dark, dreary solitude. 

Thecell in which be found hinself was 
buried in the foundations of the castle. 

Its walls consisted of large solid blocks 
of stone which were 80 weighty that they 
searcely needed the cement wile bound 
them securely together. 

Light was admitted ditnly 
narrow crevice near the ceiling. 

2ats had burrowed for themselves under 
the floor, and their savage cries whet 
pressed by hunger, alone relieved the 
dreary mnonotony of this living sepulchre. 

To add to its horrors the inside walls 
were slimy and overgrown with tnoss, and 
the atinosphere datmip and oppressive. 

A few hours later on Ilina was 
mnoned into her step-father’s presence. 

She found bim seated in his) oak-pan- 
nelled library, looking stern, cruel and 
relentless. 

In a few words in amanner which could 
be misunderstood, he told her 
that her lover wasin his power, and that 
she could only save bis life on one condi 


hbrough # 


Sutn- 


tion— by ber consenting to an iminediate - 


marriage with Leonce, 
Jima remained sileut as she listened to 


these words, which sounded to her as a 
death warrarit. 

Yet her courage did not desert her 
during this trying ordeal, and ber good 
sense Suggested that it was wiser to pre 


tend compliance with her @tep father's 
eo mands, and thus at least secure her 
ver’s safety. 
She might ineanw 6 arrange her pla 
~ 16 t + are 
ti 
= | ' 
“s 
‘poy “ ~ i) 
- rave @ pres ‘ 
Id »not wish any ne Lo Butter 
account, she said ‘and if you are $0 


EVENING POST. 


firmuly resolved on my mar 
Leonce, I must submit; but as I give mv 
consent to your wishes, when will you set 
Maurice at liberty? IT must have some 
) guarantee of your wood faith.” 

“On the eve of your wedding-day he 
shall be free,’ replied the marquis, ‘and 
if you have bis interest at heart, FE would 
advise you to hasten the event. The dun- 

| geon In which be is confined is not eondu- 
chive to health or comltort, and you will not 
forget how soon its chanup, fetid atroosphere 
caused the death of its last oeeupant.”’ 

litna’s beart sank witin her ax she re- 
Inemnbered how a few months previously a 
) Strony, bearty tnan bad been sentenced to 
SIXte@n tools liprisxomment for having 
attempted tosteal two of the horses from 
the castie, 

When the cera: of lis confinement had 
expired, he Was brouscut from his dungeon 
wv itigg tien. 

Consumption in ith worst form had at- 
tacked hit; notwithstanding the anxious 
care of an aged inother, be had expired in 
a tew weeks, 

When blimai quitted ber steptather's 
presenees with un oaching heart, she 
directed her steps towards the miserable 
hut where Damme Corbet, tue mother of the 
dead tnan, lived, 

She had faith in the old woman's sayacity 
and cunning; she clung to the faintest hope 
of obtaining @ sugyestion which tight aid 
her in securing her lover's salety, 

Upon reaching the but which stood near 
the park yates, she could see Dame June 
Corbet, throught the open door, bending 
over a wood tire Litton the hearth. 

The forte oof the old 
nearly double with nage, 
cunning Still wititered tn 
hike eves, which Bh Belefertnn 
the ground, 

Her lace was yeclow, turrowed in every 
direction with deep lines and wrinkles and 
her hooked touched tres 
lilt. 

Around her bead was bound a bright red 
handkerchiel, from: beneath which 
élfish grey locks streamed 

No wonder that thre (called her a 
witch, and that sie was equally feared and 

dreaded by thew. 


wis bent 
thalice mod 
black, bewd 
ratmedd frou 


erowe 
tut 
biere 


bitemes Weell-tbigela 


ber 


Vibliapeet 


— 





But it the old dame was quiek to resent | 


an injury, sine was also slow to forget # 
kindness; and lina bad given her many 
causes of pratitude. 

Like her neigibors, she loved the gentle 
girl as inuch as she detested the tumirquins 
and his nephews, 

Tiina soon eontided her 


goOrrewtul otory 


to the old worm, and tearlully tees ier 
assistance, 
| The dame listened in silence her faee 


burned in her hands, and her eves fixed on 
the glowing @nibers, 

| “Tecan help thee,” she 

| away thou tittle dreanest of. 
well to trust to the old witel. Sual porevina mes 
me, before T reveal iv seeret thou walt 
guard it well and carry out taitiufully all I 
tell thee.” 

Jima readily gave the desired pledge, and 
then Damine Corbet carefully closing the 
door and window, spoke as follows, tn low 
hurned tones 

‘*Betore iny son Henrt died, he told ine 
that bad bis strengl not fathed bin, te 

, could have escaped from bis dungeon 
Thou kKnowest that the outer wall of the 
dungeon is next the haunted grove, which 
all dread to frequent after nightiail. 

“One of iny son's triends in the village 
managed to mend btn a tool by tenis of 
whieh he could in tie, loosen threo of the 
jarge blocks of stone whieh fort the outer 
wall, and thus leave a spice large eneouph 
for wiman to creep through, 

“Well, inv poor Hfenri worked well in 


muttered “and ooo 
Thou cident 


side while his friend helped to loosen the 
strongly cemented stones from the out 
middle. 

“They had to be very eautious, and 
dared not begin their work until late at 
hight. 

“The dungeon, even in the daytime, is 
yloomy, and Tau sure their meeret wis 
never diseovered, but the blocks are 
loose that two strony then, even Were one 


work fro) th outside eould 
afew liv 


Was On LLG eve Go 


of thei to 
remove them in 

“My won, ust, as be 
‘laid prostrate by 


thie 


irs. 
ONCAD, WAS Cisse teriabaeds 
which Killed bita, and to 
fided his secret. 

“Thou titast 
two persons besides 
youngest son, Jean, Whe Im yr 
castle: the other is the friend whe 


Alome lie Con 


Conutidenee in 
miy 

ut thie 
worked 


piace @rnblire 
in Vaeldl fonee is 


motel 


for iv dead boy's eseape, 

“Tell me artthou willing to My with thy 
lover?” 

“Yes said Tlina,, ‘and willing to save 
him at any cost. 

Then the old woman, with astonishing 


rapidil vy, communicated to [lina a fall 
and detailed plan of the course sie wae to 
adopt, forgetting no necessary Inatruction 
and showing au acuteness remarkabie | 


ber Station and aye, 


Litna at onee proceeded fo put inte exec 
tion the directions she had reeeived, a 
planned an eseape tor Maurice and verse! 
tl.e following evening. 

She at once arranged with the laborer 
who tad helped torper eure Heuriar 6486, 
that he should that very night, and also the 
night following, work at the outer wa f 
the dunyeon. 

Then sie sent Jean, the groom to tis 
nother and despatched him also t t 

ighboring town, on pretence of procuring 

“ es 
x Tan « 
ne 4 
. ") 
falne step i ruin a “ 
Ow tranght with danger was he 


|) she had planned her own and her 


-——— 








The tmarquis applauded the success of 
his plana, when he saw how resigned bis 


| step daughter seemed, and his delight 


knew no bounds, when Iima allowed the 
wedding-day to be fixed a week hence. 
Circumstances strangely favored Ilma 


| in one particular. 


I was an old custom in the St. Maur 
family tor the daughter of the house each 
night before ber relations retired to rest, to 
inix for them, in a large silver tankard 
a beverage composed of spiced wine and 
ayrup, 

On the eventful evening, on which so 
much depended, she prepared the draught 
with trembling hand, in the ante-room ad- 
joining the hall, for, in addition to the 
usual ingredients she ured into it the 
contents of a small phial, which she drew 
froin the boson of her dress. 

Tremblingly she watched her step-father 
raise the tankard to bis lips, 

Then he bade ber kiss the glass before 
she banded it to Leonce. 

Trying to look unconcerned, she cid so 
and with delight saw Leonce drink her 
bealth in a prolonged draught. 

The tinutes séemed hours before they 
quitted the dining ball. 

Would they never go to their rvoma, she 
anxiously thought. 

At lentgh both departed, wishing Ilma 
good-night in more cordial tones than they 
had been wont ty use to her of late. 

To prevent suspicion, ale retired to ber 
root) “a8 usuAl. 

Then, securely barring the door, she pro- 
ceeded to don « custom she had procured 
during the dav, and whieh would she 
hoped, the tore eflectually prevent her 
flight from being discovered, 

She assumed the rough riding dreas worn 
by the farmers’ daughters of the neighbor. 
hood covered her dark hair with a flaxen 
wig, and rouged her cheeks, which were 
naturally the taint tint seen inthe heart of 
the wild rose, 

This done, ahe 
available money ane 
coneealed in ber dress. 

With breathless anxiety, the voung girl 
listened till itappeared to her all bad re- 
tired to rest, and perfect silence reigned 
throughout the castle, 

It was now tnidnight, the hour atl whieh 
lover's 


hastily secured all ber 
jewels, which she 


flight. 

There was nota moment to be lost, and 
her heart sank as she thouglhtthaton ber 
courage and dexterity depended ail ler ftu- 


| ture, 


With trembling, eager footsteps,she crept 
frou her chamber, starting with flemr at 
every sound, 

Her teeth chattered, her lint quivered, 


land cold beads of perspiration stood on her 


brow, 
Noiselessly she paused a moment before 


her stepfather's door, and also at bis neph- 
ews, 


; the 


Their heavy breathing assure! her that 
the optate had taken effect, and that both 
were plaongwed ton profound slater, 

Then shoe descended to the lower part of 
the castloand entered the dark possape Lewd 
lnyg tothe dungeon, where it hud been 
agreed that Jean should mimoet ber, 

Ife was there, 

He had aise made all the 
parations, 

Ile carried «a bay 


necessary pre 


econutuotoy «a blue linen 
biouse and leather Mlaturice—the 
costume Of the peasantey ond « rotugh,un- 
loertnagot red wiy, anda pein col pastoris, 

(nfortunately it trad hotteommible to 
procure key of hinge, whieh 
inarqguis Kept concealed, io one Knew 
where. 


aay leve 


the the 


that Mau 
dungeou 


arranged 
frown the 


Therefore Ilia bad 


riew should esenape 


| through the aperture which, thanks to the 


|} efforts of the vounw man bitoself, and the 
laborer who hadably assisted biniwoit would 
not be diffieult to take. 
One ortwo powertul efforts tnore would 
) dixplace the alremdly boomed stores, 
Then Tltina and Jean tioust retrace their 
steps and @seape from the castle by a tiall 


postern door whieh Opened inte the haunt 
ed grove, theet 
had previously been securedto a 


horses 
tree 


Where a Ceonnpele al 


thie Veta proom,. 
(ruided by «a dark-lantern, Jean and Lliia 
found their wav lo the dtutimeon. 


A sioall binged panelin the door, large 
eootivh for ahand to be passed thlireuyh, 
aod whieh could onty be opened by a 
spring frou the outside, enabled Jean to 
ras Maurice the disyuise he was to as 


Mii tie. 

Nosiht eould have inspired tnore hope 
in the des, airing heartof Mauriee than {1 
tape face cal panel, diinly seen 
lita by the liyghtehed from the 


Line copper 
Sisitalitye ¢ 
lantern. 

In brief, 
euted to tion 
thee vy mall covcamt ches, 

‘Ven trinttes later on, when the stume bar 
rier bad been removed, and he was free to 


hurried words she 


w hist 


Motta 


mise tind lone, and what 


neape frou prison, Dina yave tin one 
pressure of the hand, one thurtuured 
praver and blessing, as se went to face 


ie yrealemt (lanyer of wl. 
hiet liad beeen their taovernsents that 
noone bad Deen aroused, and Ditua prenmsser<f 


eg 


vy Maley to the prot Where the lorses 
awaitewt the fugitives. 

Mia ee and Jlina tnounted, n silence, 
past Vv i ured out their wrateful thanks 
Jenn, then pute irs top Cire ir lporsers, aril 
va meni across the soll sward til they 

. 4 { Lilie IteK ITLS, where ‘ 
. ‘ 
ey res 
« an 
S 
i : ae W Lie “ c os . 
} ma smother etill lived, and they giadiyv af 
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forded ber and Maurice all the welcome 
and protection which they expected. 

Bitter was their indignation when they 
heard how their young kinswoman had 
been treated by her selfish stepfather, and 
they obliged bim at once to renounce all 
claim to her fortune. 

Thome who bad aided the lovers in their 
flight happily were not discovered, 

Perhaps the dally approaching vicolenos 
and gathering fury of the revolution began 
toteach the marquis prudence, and caused 
hin to remeniber the danger of adding 
fresh fuel to the flames of popular indigna- 
tion. 

Shortly alerwarda both he and his ne- 
phew joined the Kovalist armiv im Paris. 

And one day Ilina and Maurice, in their 
lovely bome in the sunny South, read 
winonget alist of those who bad perished 
by the puillotine, the names of the marquis 
and Leonce De St. Maur. 

———_ « an 


The Two Suitors. 





BY WILSON BENNOR, 





F we were only rich,’ Sadie sivhed, ‘I 

needn't do such work as this.” 

Lola, Sadie’s wid wed sister, twelve 
vears older than the soventeen-vear beauty, 
who was sewing and sighing, only mad, 
cently - 

“Weare no poorer to-day than we have 
been for many years, inv dear Sadie.” 

“No but —*’ faltered Sadie, dropping 
her blue eves, “it is inv birthdav, and I 
would like to bave something pretty to 
wear at Aunt Kate's this evening. No 
matter how much | fussover this) dress, 
isan old muslin, after all.’ 

‘“*HRaut it will look vers niece. 


’ 


‘Nice,’ said the pirl, barpationtly so] 
Want something more than mice. Tac 
tired of turning old dresses, dyveiuy bormnet 


ribvtocorsm, pooaterta dingy, darniny, and eon 
boop.” 

“We should be thankful we are net 
obliged to work fora living, Sadie. TD know 
Ho requires close economy to make our in 
come meetour expenses, but we have the 
cottage, and plenty to eat and drink, with 
atnargin for neat clothins” 

“Bot To want milk dresses, 
carriage, TP want teotrey besnug riet.’’ 

“Sadie, Lolw said, tevin te look inte 
her sister's droaping blue eves: “what has 
Gilbert Lee been saving te vou?” 

Phe erimsou blood thigeed Sadte’s faee and 
throat, and ber finyvers trembled over ler 


jewelry, a 


work 

“Tell ie, urged Lola, 

“Nothing. Atleast, nothing more than 
he has said ahuondred tines before. But 
he waits to See ome this: aflectioon, and 
and in 

Sadie paused again, and then said, speak- 
ina Very ragpiedly 

“T promised Charley be should) go with 
vats Aunt Kates this evenioy, 

AQrd vou think this altertoon’s pater 
view will tnake vou resret vous prouise? 
Lola said, sadly. 

“T don't Know.’ 

Sadie put ber work aside, abroptly, and 
took a Seat at her sisters feet, 

“T don't know, Lola. Loladid you love 
Prank very, Very mueli?” 

“Yes, dear.” 

“And vet he was poor, Heonly lett you 
the eotture when he died. Were were 
voucever sorry vou married a poor nian, 


Lola ?’’ 

“Never, Sadie,’ was the firm answer, 
“No wealth could have tiade vie as lappy 
as Prank s love. Wei were poor, worked 


hard, and had heavy sorrow when out 
babies died, both on the sane dav, when 
Frank broke his arm and bost lis situation 

bitterest of all BOrrow, Whioen Fran , tow 
died ; buat I never regretted tiv tiarriage 
for one tnoment, Sadie. Tf it were all to 
live over azain, PT would marcy Prank. 

There was a lony silenee,tien Sadie said, 
loa bow tone 

“Caiibert Lee is rich, Lola: his) wite 
need not turn old dresses, nor eoolk duit 


ners. 

‘Gilbert Lee's wife nay be very happy, 
Sadie. Hie is a tan for whour | have wrent 
reapect, an honorable tian, generous and 
tender, but, Sadie, bis wife will mot be 
happy, if sie does mn tL boowee datane. 


oorent, and 
| 


The door-bell rate at this 
Sadie went out, reliirtitiy, with mm sti 
package anda bouquet of choice Mowers, 

“Two proeseota, Lola’ she maid, witha 
flush of pleasure on tier round cheek. No 
name with eituer, oulva eard of birthday 
congratulath us. The tlowers are trom 
Charlie, Pan sore. lle always sends tie a 
bouquet tor a@yparty; but thin—ol, Lola, 
did you ever see anvtliiug So Siperty 2? 

For the little packare upon belie opened, 
was found to coutlain a jowel casket, Upon 
whose cushions «of deep purple velvet 
rested a diamond braceiet, throwing forth 
brilliant ravs of lilt frome its clasp of pur 
pre inis. 

Iiven Lola gave a ery of adiuuiration is 
Sadie lifted the splendid) present) and 
clasped otupon ber rownd, white aru. 

‘“4yiibert Lee,’ Sadie said, “and lis wife 
mov wear such bracelets, with satin or vel- 


vet robes, See how itseoarkles, Lola. On 
Tnever saw mpvtliting il smo teemutiful in 

iy 
| % eautifu I la answered, Willi @ 
yr ecoutraction at her heart, as She 
yout SISter s ‘ f nce, 
pleasure iu 

Ww _ ~ 
' 
‘ . 


wtyt 


You mean t 


se pot t.then? ; ke “ 


THE SATURDAY 


! 
what that will imply, Sadie, such a costly 


gift as that?" 


“That I must say ‘Yes’ when Gilbert Lee 
[ know; I will may 
i ai tired of poverty, and ] mean 
to have some of the deligiuus wealth will 


comes Llis allernoon, 


| *Y em, 


| brivy.”’ 
| Lola said no more, 
She was a wom of loving, tender dis 


position, full of pentlie grace, and tad filler 
sister 


a tmother’s place to Sadie sitee Let 
| Was leit orphaned. 
| Butsie lacked energy and 


and long before bad yielded Uie frst 


place to her itipulsive, active jitile sis 
ler. 


In beart she feared sorely for Sadie’s 
arguiments 
ready, to Words to combat the vouny gir. s 


lacaprprttpess, brut ghe had tw 


decision. 


She left Sadie to finish trimming her | grew longer and longer, 
white qusiin, and admire ber yailt, and 
busied herself about the house until she 

lwaw Gilbert Lee coming up the garden 


walk. 


Then she went into the sitting.room, 
where Sadia was folding the dress, and 
drawing ber little sister into a-close em. | 


brace, slie Ww Lispered— 
“Be sure of vour own heart, Sadie,"’ 
Sure of ner own heart. 


Sadie ran lightly to her own root to 
another 


smooth ber hair, and slip on 
dress, 


In ber hand was the velvet-lined casket 


containing the diamond bracelet, 
| She putitupen her tabie, and from the 


Vase near thea rose the perfume of the 


bow jiret ot flowers, 

It tiiled the room with delicious fra- 
grance, and Sadie bentover the Vase, and 
nestled her cheek agaist the tender, beau 
tiftal Dlossorns, 

Poeun ¢ irley! she Whispered. “He 
knows PT love flowers. blow thoughtful lie 
IM, MH lhowW Lie loves ine, 

Siie cbr herself erect with a deep, gasp 
bhipg sige. 

It tHhished over her like the play of light 
nioy, that Charley inust beeome nothing 
tober when she wore Gilbert Lee's dia 
monds, 

Life without Charles 

Plow odd il s@ermed, 

bor three years Charley had been to her 
like w brother, always kind, aiways loving, 
mouths she realized 
brother after 
place ain her 


tatil within a few 
tiat Colbiriev Was not her 
all, butaspired to a closer 
heart. 

And when this truth broke upon her, 
another followed closely—that Cralbert Lee 
Was also Woolly ber, 

Bat Sadie knew that he had never 
touehed the Spot lm her heart where 
Charley had found a place three vears 
aero, 

The flowers, wrapping her in sweet in- 
eeonse, were telling Sadie all the seercts 
of her heart, when Lola tapped at the 
dloor, 

“Mr. Lee is waiting, Sadie.”’ 

Never had Sadie, in the bloom of her 
vouthiul beauty, looked so dignified and 
wotnanlv as she did when she entered the 
little parior where Gilbert Lee awaited 
ner. 

Never had he so longed to take her to 
his beartand home as hbo did when she 
anawered bis suit with a gentle  tirui 
rie SS, 


Aion dn her blue eves, as her iow voice 
mall 

‘T should) wrong you, Gilbert, and be 
false tounvyown heartaf Toasarried you,’ 
Slices sata. : 
You do not love me?’ 

“Notas your wife should love you,” she 
mswered, 


Dien Seeing his de 


eat rth, Ssiae wdaded, bravely 

“Thad |b Known you sooner inv answer 
brbbhit lave een differen » bout breshoores We 
miet Phitd viven away ail wv love. 

*Phawuk vou lor telling tie tlhisat, he an 
swered, earnestly, “LT staal respect your 
eontidence.”’ , 

The was prone uf Sadie rednenibered 
Lilie tericeet 

T iuist send it,’ she told | a,When ler 
mislel Abti if sbee uri 

bhi ug tiit me pentle, s t face 
slit bimype j 

ltiiiuh Twas true to mvown ligart, 
Loli ; 

Not lone after, a white-robed Litth fiyure, 


In the okt taustin, tritled and tMhated tubat 
Wasainarvel of erisp SHOWN prelliness, 
we itito tine pari T. 

| pote Chae Prom tan ot Chie White dress Wasa 
cluster of Charley's thowers, and = tiere 


Were inore twisted on the mut-brown 


dasuir. 

Charley glaneed at them as he eame 
in; but Charley looked vrave and preoeeu 
pied. J 

Never, in three veaurs of ¢ Uurtinne, tia 


Charley approached Sadie with suel oa 
Merboccaeta a 


Leola, guessing what was e PEUATTAe, Wiis 
stealing away, but ¢ Hariev put lis hid on 
lier arin. 

oo re 4 id ; 4 . , 

Cas he sald, in a grave yoice, “IT have 


be Secret from vou, You knew lone aro 
Whit Ll ineant to ask Sadie, for vou begued 


meto wall unth, She was older, Sijeis 
seventeen to-night, and she mus WwW 
own heart. Sadie lis \ e thir ed with 
jnhinite lLeéudertiicss as BOK t ‘ 

om | \« y u. \\ iv Loe 

~ & ii * wt ‘ ‘ | \ 44 av 

. r - 
‘ 
~ vy ‘ ‘ ’ is ay 
Youd e me? Oh, Sadic I rN 

bean so wretched, fsiibert lee Was here 


resolution, 


Phrowilng aside all coquetry, she gave | 
fiitee tots) refusal with aostrutherai OX Pres. | 





ok of pain and inortifi- | 








EVENING POST. 


to-day, and you are wearing lis flowers. I 
; Y 4 ou. 
Baw him sending them to yer 
“His flowers? I thought they were 
yours.” 
“No. 


a conlession to 


I —I didn’t send flowers. I have 


make, Sadie, if you will 
hear it. : ; 
“Charl y. holding Sadie’s band fast In his 


owl, #ald-— 
“You never heard me speak about my 


father, but to-night Linust tell you some- 
thing of tic. 

“When 1 was a mere boy, 
tive vears old, the gold feve 
of his hiuiagination, and he was one ol 
tirst of the gold-seekers who sailed to ay 
wealth from the ground, and wash It froin 


not more than 
rtook fast held 
tiie 


the waters of California. 

“For # little time ray mother heard trom 
him, but the intervals between the letters 
till alter five years 


of watching and waiting sle ceased to hear | 


“] was but twelve years old wheu my | 


| at all. 


mother died. 
| “My unele took ine into hisown family, 
and educated me with his boys, 

“He was not a rich man, and I knew that 
Timust depend upon tiny own exertions tor 
Kupport, as soon as Twas old enough to 
Worn. : 

“Tiree years ago, through a friend of 
inv unele, | was offered a position in the 
bank. ; 

“Then IT met vou, Sadie, a little girl, but 
the sweetest and imost Winsome little girl 
in the world, 

“Your sister # kind 


| 
| 


hospitality to the 


| stranger, the poor clerk, enabled ine to Bee 


you often; tolove you fondly followed 
Very soon, 

“But I was poor, and you had often told 
ine how bitter and galling poverty was to 
You. 

' “T hacno wealth to lay at vour feet, and 
you were but a child, so I Bpoke he words’ 
of lov ¢, bound vou by ne promise, boping 
yold to offer vou before you were 


to Will 
much older.”’ 

“Whata mercenary thing vou must have 
thought ine,” said Sadie, laughing. 

“Then, Charley said, “Gilbert Lee 
came. tle was rich, and he was youny,too, 
and tithdsome, wilh a Winning longue and 
a penile courtesy of munner, 

“tle saw vou, Sadie, and he loved you, I 
did dare-urge tuy suit then. 


there was wealth watting for your accept- 
aneo, 

“To waited, and to-day I know Gilbert 
Lee bad a private interview with you, 

“T caine to-night nerved to bear the 
worst, and tind you love ime, Sadie. You 
will be my wife, though Gilbert Lee offers 
vou his superb tone ? 

“Wait, litthe one, uy story is not finished 
yet. 
“Yesterday I heard fromm my unele of 
inv father’s death in San Franeciseo. The 
greed for toney for money's sake, har- 
dened lim against home, wife, and child. 
‘To add to bis hoard, he ecbanged his name, 
and allowed tis own family to mourn him 
is dead, 

“Not until death came to tear him away 


from his treasures, did he resume his own ! 


name and ake tis will, by which he 
loaves me, lisonly son, heir to five hun- 
dred thousand dollars, 

‘itis all ours, Sadie—yours, mine and 
Loles. 

‘T have ne sister except Lola, you know. 
But, Sadie, though Io didn’t send you the 
flowers, I did send vou a) birthday gift—a 
bracelet. Will you mot wear it to-night?” 

“You D.eried Sadie. Oh, if you knew 
how nearly T returned it to Gilbert Lee. It 
IS na packase directed vw him, with a nete 
of thanks, but declining his gift at this 
Pomegnt, 

But it figured at Aunt Kate's party, and 
only afew weeks later lent its” brilliant 


| Jetsof light te bewutity Sadie’s wedding | 


dress, Wuen sie became Charley's wife. 
—— - 


The Haunted Stream. 


BY HENRY FRITH, 


Volcees over the silent 

low as from the 

| stood by the river's oriuk and lis- 
tened, 

It was evening, the sun war just above 
the long, low hilis that) bounded the hori- 
Zon tothe west; he was setting grandly, 
Nooding the heavens with gold and erimson 
Jipggtat. 

Po the east twilight was stealing over the 
landseape, softening and Bhrouding all 
things in its own dainty beauty. 

All around were low-lving Inarshes, 
Whose green level was only broken here 
and there by billowy mounds,and by trees 
ranged in rows, or sometimes standing 
Sinaly, bat never in groups. ” 

At ny feet flowed the river. 

It had ites mse under the hills of the set- 

Sun hear its birthplace; perhaps it 
Wieandered gracetuliv, but through these 
se@ mindy endless marshes it took a direct 
Purpose-liKe Course,so TF eould look straight 
Upstream into the dazzling Jight of the 
sctliny Sun, or Straight down stream Into 
Lhe Bolt, mie 


Walor—solt and 
tar distanee, 


Ne rf and low came the murmur of | 
h 


¥ gloom of the summer twi- 


A ina re Was there a curve in its 
«44 ‘ ' “—" 
A5tiru at could hide boat or 
ys 
. oT " € ‘ t 
4 
é 
‘4 
s t ns t [ 4 
yrass { , 
i picked “et i iwiav to 
inank< Lie re 
, irse of the river ™ rfectly 
Sira wr 











I did not dare | 
ask vou to clasp bands with poverty, when | 


Oe 
| As I stood, 1 observed oy. dk 

streain. wn 

It was about five feet high: sor, riehly 
colored flowers Krew in thie Clefis of tis 
earth, and an old willow stood Upon it, st “ 
bearing one green braneh that, drunpin, l 
low, mnade a delicate background t,o ngs 
proud heads of foxglove that Krew in io 


highest crannies. 

There was net a sound, ora Inovement: 
the birds were asleep, no insects buzzed. ng 

c ’ 0 
leaves rustled, no little tish made a ripple 
_in the water, no rat skulked out ji cone 
of prey; the rushes, whose slender bisdes 
are stirred bya breath, were notion leas 
‘uc the streain wasas still asa mirror, and 
reflected a# immovably the sky with its 
golden radiance, and the flowers on ite 
banks, and the old balf-dead willow with 
its few green branches, and the Motion lesg 
rushes. 

A calin, as of suspended life, was upon 
earth, and air, and heavens; and 1 should 
have felt the sad pain of absolute siience 
save forthe mnrimur of voices that caine 
sott and low over the silent river, 

It came down streain, and | looked up 
into the dazzling sunlight for the boat that 
bore the speakers, 

‘There was no boat; still the murmur 
came nearer. 

I heard two voices; one was sweet and 
clear, the other deep and strong; and they 
were lovers’ voices, I knew, tor they lad 4 
monotonous iInelody, as if speaking even 
on one pleasant topic. 

They came nearer, nearer, floating slowly 
down the stream. P 

The clear voice and the deep voice made 
a marvellous music in the still evening 
air. 

There was no laugh, no loud tone, no 
eager word, no wild glee,as if their joy was 
new to them; Lut a steady, gladsome har. 
mony of tone, as if, though rejoicing in 
the happiness, they understood it well, and 
bad no fear thatit would pass away from 
them. : 

‘The low rays of the setting sun dazzle 
ine,’ Ithought. “That is why 1 cannot 
see the boat.”’ 

So I turned towards the twilight to rest 
iIny eyes. 

I heard the glad sound of the voices more 
and more clearly, and I listened for the dip 
of the ears, 

Then I thought, ‘They are drifting down 
with the streain; that 18 fast journeying 
enough for lovers.”’ 

‘The voices caine nearer and nearer. They 
were close behind ime. 

My eyes were well rested. 

I looked at the river; there was no 
boat. 

The sun had sunk lower, its rays no lon- 
yer dazzled me, and I saw well and clearly 
Liat there was no boat. 

Still from the centre of the stream caine 
the voices, clear, and steady, and tfull—a 
sweet living music, 

l heard the word “life’’ distinetly, and 
then one quiet kiss; and again the pleasant 
converse recommenced, 

The tone of the voices wus 80 tranguil,yvet 
so full of ajoyous thrill,that I felt a strange 
certainty of the perfect happiness of tue 
speakers. 

The voices passed me ; they were gliding 
down the river yet. 

, I saw no boat, and a wondering awe pos- 
' sessed ime, and I looked ail around Jor help 
, to anderstand them. 

| The sun was set; still, some of his golden 
beans lingered in the sky. The low bills 
looked cold ana stern, but the green 
inarshes aud peaceful water were calin and 
silling as before, and above the twilight 
was the crescent moon, 

The voices were still passing down the 
stream. 

I tollowed them. 

They seemed so earnest and so true that 
ny heart wrrined to them, and I forgot my 
awe and wonder of the previous 1i0- 
nent. 

They 
river. 

(iradually they neared the farther side, 
and became stationary when they rt ached 
the raised bank where the willow-tree stuod 
and the foxyloves grew. 

They talked stillin the same cali, clear 
toner. 

Suddenly they were silent. 

‘They stopped abruptly, like a melody 
partly played. 

I listened intently; there was not 4 
sound, 

I walked up and down by the river, wall 
ing tor the voices. I longed for their sweet 
music. 

There was in their tones sach lealthy, 
earnest Lappiness that I felt astrong &ylr 
pathy with thea:; and as I watebed and 
Waited, and they came no more, 1 grew 
Strangely desolate aud oppressed. 

The twilight had covered the iandscape 
With its soft gloom; the moon was brighter, 
and ove star twinkled in the pale suuumer 
sky, and the river lay cold and l|ifeless as 4 
wiirror, 

I took a last long look at the peaceful 
scene. 

Thenemory of the murmuring 
gave ita new charm—a sweet and touching 
inelancholy, and asI heard the nightie 
gale’ssad note, 1 thought, “'Tisa tru’s 
fitting neighborhood tor the bird of surruw- 


Jul Stig. 
* * * * * * 


were in the centre of the 


yolces 


e 


“So vou were on the marshes last nig!) 
said a friend to methbe day alter iy * 


ry wa “Did you heal Line ‘ es 
lie spoke solemnly as a ! 

Ihe 

I did, I replied, “and wou - 


them again.” 
‘You were not afraid—you felt nv 

| the mysterivus sound?” 
It seeined so real that 1 expected 
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iker at first. 
wonder, but 


7~_—_ 


the spe 


awe ani 
 * iy excitement, I seemed lifted 
t ve iu sell. I could alimost fancy soine- 
abo" ‘Tne poeti¢ instinet filled iny soul 
ae * 
or ALL tit. ; 
ats rriend siniled sadly. ee 
s[an so bopelessly prosaic.’’ And he | 
had writen half a tragedy ! 
et ve you beard them ?’’ T asked, 


oNo: they come but once a year, 


are thie 


sweetheart, a farmer's daughter. 


“Andeew came once a week to see Mar- 
and usually took her fora row on 


garet, 
the river. 


“Hie lived inacity, so the water was a 
to him, and they cooed their love 


treat 
ditties on tie steain. 


“This was to be their last row, forina | 
week they would be married, and after- 


wards they were to live in town, 


“There was an idiot lad who had been 


porn on the farm. His Tather was dead 


asagirl. 


“Margaret had always pitied and petted | 
him to please | 
Margaret ; and sometimes as they went to 
the boat he walked alter them, silent and 


him, and Andrew noticed 


watchful as a dug. 


“This lastevening be was with 


town, and their regret 


you!’ or some such words, 


“The farm-servants had finished 


and Andrew had not returned. 


“The farmer grew anxious, and went to 
accom panied 
! 


look for them. A nephew 


him. 


“They walked the two mniles to the house 
ineet- | 


where the boats were hired without 
ing the truants. 


“There they were told that they were | 
up | 


still on the water, so they walked on 
the river to meet them. 


“There is no real darknesson a summer's 


night sothey walked up the bank of the 
river, listening and watching; they dis- 


tinctly saw an empty boat drifting down | 


the streain. 


“They shouted, but no answer came; | 


they ran wildly on,looking for traces of the 
lost. 

“They found an oar, and Andrew’s straw 
hat. 

“They sought amongst the rushes, mov- 
ing them tenderly on the side next the 
water, lest they should rudely touch the 
dear faces of their dead. 

“They sought eagerly and wildly, and 
finding nothing, paused breathless. Then 
along, wild wail broke upon the silent 
night, and the father threw himself upon 
the ground. 

“The people at the boat-house heard the 
shriek, and they Knew its ineaning. 

“The boatman'’s brave daughter went 
swilthy over the desolate marshes to the 
farin to Summon help, and the man and his 
brother came up the stream. 

‘The father roused himself, and went to 
work heartily with the others to find the 
bodies, 

“After mvch waiting for official help, 
they were recovered, and laid on the bank 
In the gay, broad sunlight. 


“The sturdy tirmer of the night before 


was old, and shivelled, and gray when he 
stood gazing mournfuliy on the beloved 
dead, with the glad summer landscape 
around him, and the lark high overhead 
pouring forth his joyful matin song. 
“During the search a head of white fox- 
glove was found floating in the water; and 
4s that flower grew only on the high bank 


under the willow tree, it was supposed in | 


getting it the boat had capsized. 


“About six montns after, the widow and 


her son jeft the tarm mysteriously. 
“The woman could not write,but she left 


4 nessaye with the minister for the Jarinuer, | 


thanking him for all his kindness,and beg- 
King him notto think her angrateful, but 
816 was obliged to leave. 

“There was much marveling at her de- 
parture, and much talking about the boy, 
4nd inuch retailing of little speeches of his 
that no one had noticed at the time. Every- 
body Was so accustomed to let bim_ talk, 
and pay no heed. 

“But now one person remembered his 
Savin, “They are with the river, and they 
” sited never to leave it.’ And another, 
On, dear river, I wish I need never leave 
you,’ as Margaret said. And another, ‘She 
loved the river, and she lives there.’ And 
one child, a yiri,told how the idiot boy had 
Once frightened her by throwing a log of 
wood that he had carried with him across 
(he inarshes into the river from the bank 
under the willow tree, and saying, with ex- 
ultation at his own cleverness, ‘That sent 
‘Hein Into the river for ever.’ 

“The tarmer’s nephew heard this, and 
thought that the boy was acting over again 
the old scene; and now it is believed that 
6 caused the death in mistaken love. 

“The poor mother no doubt learnt froim 
her son bis dreadtul deed, and carried hun 
“Way Infear of avenging justice. P 
nother, ny heart bleeds for thee; thine 
Was the bitterest suffering !”’ 

Mv triend paused, pale, and almosttret 


OT 


4mink y }! I Sa 
‘ wided ‘Read ine soine 
Arthur 
vave me no pleased smile ! 
wer, though I spoke in good faith, for ’ 
Story hag roused me to a belief in bis talent. 
He passed his hand over his forebead avi 


“aid, ‘And you bave heard the voices '"’ 


mu iT 


ay 


! 
Afterwards I felt 
they soon passed | 


They 
voices of a Skilled workman and his 


, 
and he lived with his mother; he wasq iite | 
harmless, was fair, gentle, and affectionate | 


thei, 
and they talked on, not heeding him inthe 
least; and they spoke of their living in 
at leaving the 
pleasant river where they bad passed so 
many bappy hours; and Margaret said,‘Oh, 
dear, dear river, 1 wish I need never leave 


their 
supper,and the moon was up, yet Margaret 


Finding Her Friends. 


BY GEORGE ARNOLD, 
ISS DUBARLE 

| years of aye. 

d' She was stout and short, with no visi- 
bie Walsl: and hands that were red and fat 
| Instead of white and slender; and features 
| that belonged to no Greeian type or Ro- 


was five-and-forty 


nan inould, but seemed to be settling up a 
character each on its own account, with no 

| reference whatever to the others. 
For the world is not 


. altogether =: wh ey 
with Kz er stocked 


| and Hebes, whatever the 
} Foinantic writers would like to make us 
| believe and there is no reason w hy a plain 


Venuses 


female caunot be a heroine, in Spite of her 
looks, 

But we have not mentioned the most in- 
portant fact of all. 


| Miss Dubarle had ot her 
| 


ten thousand 
own. 

And that was, without doubt, the reason 
| that her relatives sent her pressing invita- 
tions to “come and visit them,’ and dis- 
patched cases of wine, hampers of gvanejand 
boxes of new books down to Dubarle Pari. 

Little yiris worked hideous pincushions 
and tidies to decorate her rooms. 

Young men wrote aerosties for her birth- 
day,and everybody listened politely to her 
speeches, however prolix they imight be, 

Fora rieh old maid is worth eu Livating, 
and it wasn't atall likely, now, that® Miss 
Dubarle would ever marry. 

It was a bleak October afternoon. 

The red and brown leaves whirled 
and round in the blast) and 
firain the grate, sending 
then spitetul littie vusoes of Sinoke dinto 
the room where Miss Dubarle and her 
second cousin and companion, Janet Lleath, 
sat together, working crochet for a 
counterpane. 

‘“Janet,’’ 
“you're a fool! 

Janet looked up with a flush of 
her pale, pretty cheek, 

She was net accustomed 
complitnentary remarks 
Miss Dubarle. 


round 
the great coul 
every now ana 


roses 


said Miss Dubarle, politels 
! ’ 


eolor on 


these little 
the part of 


to 


on 


“Be a sensible virl,”’ ndded the elder 
female. “Give him up, and I'll buy you a 


blue silk dress and a black lace shawl.”’ 
“But I love hitn, Miss Dubarle.’’ 
| “Oh, pshaw!" grimaced the aged spinster. 
“Love indeed!" IT never was in love.” 
“And,” added Janet, growing more rosy 


| than ever, as she stooped to pick up her 
ivory needle, “he says he would be iniser- 
able without me. Don’t be angry, Miss 


Dubarle but indeed—indeed I must marry 
him.” 

Miss Dubarle jumped up so suddenly that 
the dozing blackbird in its cage uttered a 
shrill note of consternation. 

“Very well,’’ she said; *‘very well, Janet 
Heath. Pack your trunk a8 soon as vou 
please. Tecan dispose of your services at 
once. And pack inine first, if you please 
Janet Heath.” 

“You are not going away Miss Dubarle? 
quired poor Janet, in cousternation. 

“Tam going to visit my relatives,’ 
Miss Dubarle, with pursed-up lips, 

And then little Janet knew that her own 
fate as tar as any worldly advantages to 
be derived from kinship to the heiress, was 
| sealed. 


sail 


| «Putin the black silk yvown, Janet,” 
| said Miss Dubarle, in atone as lugubrious 
| as if she were giving orders for her own 
funeral. “Of all sins, | regard ingratitude 
as the busest—ard the China ecrape scart—to 
| think that I have nursed a viper to turn 
and sting me at last! And don’t forget iis 
| easy slippers—though I don’t know either 
why my corns should be entitled to any 
| more consideration than my poor bruised 
heart.’’ 
And then as Janet Heath began to cry, 
| Miss. Dubarle marched out of the room. 


“] never could endure the vapors,’” said 
Miss Dubarle. “I'll goto my niece Maria, 
or maybe I'll make Herbert Sinythe a 


little bit of a visit; he’s always saving how 

| delighted he would be to entertain ine in 
his bachelor quarters. 

“They both love me, although I haven't 


done halt for thei that I have for this lit 
tle serpent’s tooth of a Janet. I od ire Sas 
she expected to be iny heiresa,but she'll had 
out her mistake. ° 

And Miss Dubarle, who allowed no suns 
to go down upon ber wrath, slept that night 
inthe fifth story of a first-rate London 
hotel. 

“J don't think I 


shall miss that child 


| Janet so much,” she said, rather doletully, 


to herself, the next inorning, as she tried lo 
comb out her tangled “black heir,” and 
nearly strangled herself trying to button 
up her own boots; “but I dont care! . 

“T wont give up to her love sick whinis, 
and I will go to see Maria Brooks and Her- 
bert Smythe. Maria's little girl wrote tne 
a beautiful letter last month. Let ine see 
Eudocia ber name was. Perhaps I'll adopt 
Eudocia.”’ 

And Miss Dubarle drove to the 
Mr. Secor Brooks. 

“They seem to live very nicely,”” thought 
the rich relation. “I didn,t know Secours 
income justified such tl 
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“Tam Miss Dubarle’ said the heiress. 
graciously. 
tell about Miss Dubarle, haven't you?” 

“Oh ves," said Eudecia, her sinall, fishy 


eves lighting up. “You re the old maid 
that tnamina save is so Oul—oult—”" 
| “Out of health?" 
“No—some very big word.”’ 
“Outrageous?” then sugyested Miss 
Dubarie, somewhat diseoutited, 
“No—not that—outiandish. And you're 
going to die and leave inaall your money. 


but what 


“But papa says he don't see 
you're going to bold ou for ever, 
it vou're holding on to Miss Dubarle?”’ 

Tew!’ Mss Dubarie. “So your 


sid 


| natnina’s Kind euoush to think me outhan- 


dish, is she?” 

“Mamina’s going to invite vou to. visit 
08," Wentonu the unwisely comimunieative 
Mudocia, “when the Pitz- Koy Portescues are 

| gone, She saves she don't want them to 
be shocked with vour Noah's Ark ways,"’ 
“T dare say,"’ said Miss Dubarle, checking 
Pa strong ine.ination to laugh, although she 
felt herself growing purple in the face with 


indignation. “LT think IT won't wait any 
lotiver, Kudocia: wood bye.” 
“A pretty hypocrites’ nest Tshould have 


gotinto there,” she sat! half aloud, as) she 


entered the vehicle she had been wise 
enough bid wait. ‘Janet Heath with all 
|} her faults was atleast frank and truthful 


enough. Drive to Baehel r Square, coach- 


tnan.”’ 
Bachelor Square was full of studios, 
| Offices, and sets of chatibers, and Miss 


Dubarle was well-nigh oateof breath before 
door atthe very bopool a long 
heatly 


“dlerbert 


sho reached wv 
Which a eard, 


liiscription 


on 
the 


flight of statis, 
tucked 
; Suavthe, artist.” 

She beat a brisk tattoo on the panels, 

“Come int’’ 

but to ber amazement the 
aupartinent, tnstead of a artist im oa 
black velvet pututing robe, was ayrinn fe- 
iale silting Very Upright on a Crothie chair, 
With tattered yloves, and a bonnet bent oa 
the side, 


bore 


occupant of the 


Vecvibtiys 


“Is Mr. Simvthe in?’ asked Miss 
Dubarle,. 

“No, answered the stony female, “he 
ain't but if vou're wise, youll sit’ down 


like ine, and weit until he does come in. I 
8'pose vou've come arter your bill?” 
“Have vou?” asked Miss Dubarle, taking 
the first partof the hint. 
*Yos for the seventh tite; be owes every- 


| body, Suuythe does, Din lis launcdress but 
vou ean ask the Jandlord, and wine 
merchant, and the tailor, and the latter, 
and— 

| Then,’ curtly observed Miss Dubarle, 

|} >] should think you were ali great fools 
for trusting bait.” 

| “So we be,’ added the woman, grimly, 

band Tain’ta-denyin’ of that; but, vou see, 
he's kept us onthe string all along with 


stories of his rieh cousin—Miss Dubarle- as 
has made ber will in his favor, and is goin’ 
to leave hin no end of money.” 

“Oh! said Miss Dubarle. 

“Ite says, added the unconscious trait 
ress, ‘that she’s as old) as Methusaleh, and 
can’t live but a few days anyhow; but T for 
vea word of it. But you 
ain ta-voin'’, are you?” 


One, donut belie 


“Yes, said Miss Dubarle, risinu; “please 
}to give him this card when he comes in, 
jand tell himsif youlike, the little conver- 
) sation we have had.” 

The heiress was very silent during her 

drive back to the hotel. 

“T don't like being made a fool of ©" shir 
tientally eb inelated, ‘and I believe live 
come very near it!” 

Janet Pleath sat bry the tire in the next 
evening's twilight, tousing,  perchaner, 


half in sadness, half inoshy pleasure, when 
walked Miss Dubarle. 

Janet started to her feet witha slightery, 
*Pron't be J Miss Dubarie, 
With a kKindiy, 
Come back to you, 


itt 


tlarmed,’’ said 
soft bbrowa baie 


“five 


‘Kinny the 


reussurinyg touch. 


Janet Heath for [T belt ve inspite of every 
thing, vou are the truest friend Dove yot,and 
that vou love tie alt ail ! 

‘Prdeed indeed \Mbi~s Dito 7 oe Meyl 
bed Janet Vitti lied i , tri irs 

“Ard & suit Miss I) ‘ 4 i 
macry that Plarry Dart of ipsvand ie Gan 
'eome here t ves, amd we i toe a baapepey 
family together. Litie tiv bonmet-strings, 
Janet, they veyot phaae pW itit ts ntiOolaned 
Hake tae a cup ol lea, [bic ome iroads are 
enough to shake one into a jelly ! 

So Miss Dutbarie sett.ed back li Lhe oid 
| proove ayain, and whi ‘ Jetiers [row 
London caine, she sent tiem back un- 
opened. 

And when Mr. Herbert Siaythe and the 
Secor Brooks Latuils apriveed in proprio 
persone, slie obstinautely retused to see 
Lleto. 

“Po won't be bothered ! said Miss [ou 
barle. “dianietstav beiress, aod there s an 


end of tiie 
And the re 


ihe uit as Well: 


issatter. 
Chiat tliey 


i . ’ 
wf Moby i 


ttives diseovered 


tletiipet boo triaver Chie 


Gsibraltar as to alter Miss Dularle'’s re 
sulve! 
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New Publications. 


Lovers of the Oyster, and they are 
limited only by earth's bounds, will find 
inuch to amuse, interest, and instruct in 
‘the Oyster Epicure,” a little book just 
out. In brief manner and space it collects 

| a great deal on the subject, all of which is 
worth reading, and useful besides. It has 
a pleasant and agreeable flavor all through, 
and is as fresh and tasty as its —— 
Published by White, Stokes & Ailen, New 
York. For sale by Lippineott & Co. Price 
| 3 cents. 


“A Woman of Honor,” by H, C. Bunner, 
is a story that is likely to please the 
majority of readers, or at least those who 
seldom remember much of @ book after 
once finishing it. ltis but a reproduction 
with modifications, of thousands that have 
gone before it. The plot and characters are 
of the usual kind,though everything is told 
and done in a brisk, entertaining way. The rd : 
main incident is treated most skillfully and ; 
delicately, Altogether, as we lave said, it 
will please tnost people, especially as par- ws 


7 


_ ticular care has been taken to avoid the tal 
slightest approach to dullness either in cy 
description or dialogue. Published by P ity 
Osgood & Co. For sale by Lippincott & j 
Co, “4 
MAGAZINES. Tul 
No intelligent reader can fail to be tnter- a , 
ested in the contents of the North Amertean ey 
Review for December, The question of the "ee 
telegraph has the place of honorin the nam. : 
ber, Gardiner G, Hubbard pointing out the y : 
vreatadvantages that would result from if 
the proposed Government Controi of the at} 
Telegraph, Prot. J. Laurence Laughlin, a? 
of Ilarvard University, shows the Evils er 
of the Sub-Treasury System, in its absort. 

ingand withholding trom = cireulation tive af 
specie (hat is constantly needed to insure io 
stability in the world of finance. The Day 4 


of Judgment, by Gail Hatmilton,is a catstic 
review of the less nintable toral traits 
Thomas Carlyle. Henry George writes of . 
Overproduction, an idea which he declares 
to be preposterous, unless nore wealth is ‘ 
produced than is wanted. Gen. W. Ih. ; 
Franklin sets forth the views of naval and “ 
injlitary experts, An article on Railroad a 
and Public Time,by Prot. Leonard Waldes, 

of the Yale College observatory, explains 

the system of uniform tine standards thow 

being introduced into the railroad services 4 
of the United States. Finally, there isa 
discussion of the question of Morality with 
out Religion, bv k. A. Kiderand Prof. A. 
A. Hodge, of Prineeton College. Publisiied 
at 30 Lafayette Place, New York, and for \ 
salu by booksellers wenerally. *'. 
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The publishers of that fine publication i 
The Vagausime of Art, New Gir. isstie t 
an original Mtehing, by Mr. Heury Far- 

rer, entitled Evening by the River. Size, 

19x25 inches, It will be presented to each 

subseriber to The Magazine of Art for Iss. 

The Etehing will not be offered tor sale un- 

der any circutistances, 


The Populer Neowence Monthly hus tlhe 

followtty contents for Decenmmer: Alex * 
ander Von Hiumibotdt, with portrait: Say ‘ 
gestions on Social Subjects, by Prot, W. ts. 
Simoner; Phe Habitation and the Attias 
phere; A Belt of Sun-Spots, ilustrated ; 
The Morality of Thivpiness; Genius and 
lleredity; the Readies of Nature.—En 
lerie Disorders, ' hs 11x I. Oswald, M. 1). 
Joacticd-Direis tis Mickie an; The Lib eimicnns 

(Coanec; beuimdle Delueution froupa Medion 
Pott of View ; Dlae f Hemistrvy of Cookers 

by W. Mattieu Wailliats; Vinous Sry 

stition, bv Dr. 'T. Bodin: Malaria and = tli: 
Proy Medicinet The Loess Deposits 
ot Northern China; The Natural Setting of 
Crystals, by J. B. Choate: Surface Ciara 

ters of the Planet Mars; The New Protes 
sions, by Henry Greer; Concentric KBincs 
of ‘Trees, by A. L. Child, M. D.; Corres 
dence; Tfuman Footprints in Stratitied 
Rock > Asthina and its Preatiunments: Andis 
endships; bkditor’s Table Dead-Lan 
y ies necessarily lure; (Queer 
Dretotises of the ¢ ary Notices 

l’ ir Miscellany and Notes Appleton 
York. Filty poo mui 
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MAT DREADFUL DAY. 





BY BLAKE PAXSON 





look 
like wif you wanted to ery?” 

Nourse did look troubled 
‘Poor 


)' nursie dear, what takes you 


asehe an- 
aaered ber little charge, Hianina’s 
not well, Miss Dossie.”’ 

“But vou ll take eare of her, won't you? ' 
asked the little yirl confidently, and a pair 
of soft aru atole round nurse's neck, 

“Of eourse Twill, ay pet,’ said nurse, 
lifting her off the bed. 


The bright little face was unusually 
grave all breakfast-tiine, although they 
were staying at Sunciiffe and had been 
having such pleasant, happy days. 

But Domsie’s was such a loving little 


heart —a merry little creature too, and clil- 
dren soon forget trouble, and it is good 
that they should. 

After breakfast was over, nurse tucked 
up ber little pink dress, took off her shoes 


and stockings, ancl earried the litthe girl 
across the road on to the beach, which was 
just in front of thelr house; then she 


brought out ber brother Hugh. 

“Now, darlings,’ she said, “I must leave 
you w play alone this: morning, because 
woormanina’s ill,and I bave had to send, 
Cinta to Walton tor the doctor. You'll be 


ayood child, Miss Dossie, and not tease 
Master Hugh?" 
“We'll be good, won't we, Hugh?" asked 


Domsie, fullof excitement at the ideaof 
being trusted to play alone. 
Haugh promised too, and 
tive. 
They plaved quite happy for a very long 


nurse left 


tine; then nurse fran oul with Sole 
sandwiches and buns, and «a mug of 
seplinm. 

“LPamafraid I can’t yet vou anv inore 


dianer today, dears; I can't leave toamiina, 
and Lizzie isn't back yet. So you can eall 
thie a plenic.”' 

Both children were delighted. 

“What shall we do now?" asked Hugh, 
when the eatables bad vanished before 
their seaside appetites with marvellous 
quickness, 

“Lets build another 
proposed Dhomsie. 

“No; TL don’t want to; Tua tired of that,’ | 


great, big castle,”’ 


replied Hugh. “IT wish we eould have a 
donkey-ride,”’ 

“You, that would be beautiful: but we 
ean’t, eause nurse isn’t here, or papa, and 
wehaventyot any pennies, you know,’’ 


mild Phomare, { 
wd find some ‘nelians, then, like 
exclained Tbugn. ‘Co ue 
uz, Dossie; he said there were such, 
eat, baye, Dip ones a long way off on the 


‘Coste 


prayed alaerwe ous," 


rr | 
‘Lthink we mustn't go all 


alone,’ said 


Dossie doubtfally; Sand ot, Pugh, your 
legs will hurt sot Ite ao doug up 
there I" 


“Dossie, bow  disauvreeatble vou are! 
You're 'fraid ‘cos you re a yirl, Only girls 
Louse, | 

“Din not'fraid,” said Dossieindignantly; 
then ramembering that uurcse bad told her 
nol to tease, #he added— | 

"Come alomw, we'll po.’ 

And the litthe sun-browned feet trotted 
over the sand ®> quiekly, that) Hugh bad 
hard work to Keep up with them, | 

It was quite true that Dossie was not 
frigglitened, 

Nothing in 
funor adventure was 
her, 

But she was trying to be very good and 
thoughtful, for was mot nurse telling hes 
continually, that she ought to give upto 
poor little Hugh, and take care of hiin—al- 
though he was older than she—because he 
was nol strong ? 

People used to 


Which there was «a spice of 
likely to friyhten 


Kav She ought to have 


been the boy, she was go full of fun and 
arity. 
Often the slight, graceful, ehildish figure 


might bave been seen clinbing, with the 
utinost ease, up the steep face of the clither 
perched triumphantly upon dizzy 
heiphtwhiel little Hugh never would have 
alievipted lo reach, 


Some 


She would look quite surprised when 
told that such feats were dangerous, ana 
shaking ber fairecurts would exclaim with 
dinpling cheeks and laughing eves, But 
it sso niece up there! aud DT feel ‘wif Tean't 
fall, vou know ;"" and ne one had the heart 
to be angry with ber, tor she was never 
rough or Loisterous, with all her dar- 
ing. 
Fier wise, kind mania bad found out a 
wavy to restrain her adventurous batts 
aormewtat. 

“Ttmakes poor litthe Pugh feelso sad 
because bes a boy and cam tide ittoo. He 
would be able to, if he were healthy and 
sirony like you,” she said, 

Poe loving little heart understood at 
onee and for the future was eareful to avoid 
eoatitt ber brothers weak ness, 

After a little while, seeing that he was 
running with difiealty, she threw herself 
fownooo the sands, execlabulng— 

“Loon woing to rest,’ though she was not 
at all! tired. 


Very well: Le’ pose you're tired now," 


\ ' 
ok there he exclaiined 
mid v, allera littie w é, pointing with 
\ a { kK@ave Y ed 
' 
l t 
’ ~ ‘ ~ na 7 
tine re} ed Hugh pressivelv. 
Dossie opened ber merry blue eyes wider, 


and eaid 





) triduaph, 


TAS Soon us bis 


| eagerly ; 


eollar through 


' 
“No there isn't! What fun if they shoul! 
| run away, and the man come back and 
have to run, t+», and his hat falling offand 
he couldn't wet it again; and they both had 
a bearty laugh. 
| “Si pose vou and ine goes fora 
for nothing, and Orings them back again ¢ 


ride, al! 


was Huyis next sadiv 
moet. 
by ‘ , $ J Th 1 »af?* 
Oh. Hugh! you do tiink of nice things’: 
said Domsie, clapping ber Landa, only, 


with a sadden choud of disapyrsntient ot 
the brivzht little face, ** porn poet saat Live 
nan tnust have pentiies,or cise le couldnt 
buy any food,” 

*Welllean’t Tyive tin TA 
what papal wive ite When lie 
Saturday ? 


MIR prenice 
cepibie meth 


“Oh, vi wiser Vote can” mad Dp ossie, clam 
nog ter teaticis  ayeagn. sCCennnee  mlortigd, 
fuzh, and taking each otters inand thie 
Hittie gear trotted over tir thie «bern 
Keyes, 
But nere they were met by tw ditt. 
culty 
' “We can't get out without some one big ; 


we're not high enousgn,’ said Dossie, 
mourntully. 

Hugh was quiek enough at 
though he was mot strong. 

“Took nere! weem makea yreat big 
heapot sand, and yet upon that, amd then 
weean reach,’ he said triuinphantly. 

“Ou, that will be fine,” said Dossie, re- 


garding her brother adimiringiv. 


thinking, 


They immediatelyset to) work, and had 
soon raised the heap high enough for thetr 
puryrnse. 

With a delightful glow of trininph and 


excite;nent. Dosste enthroned herself upon | ours 


she 
Was 


a large, light-colored donkev, whieh 

decided to eall Prince,’ 

such wm beauty, 
Thetis sive iG@ld the 


whiel sce eled “Brownle,’ 


because he 


other, 
Htisrh 


bridle of the 
wiitie 
merainiteierd tee bits price, 

Phere was te one on the 
the two little people as they moved slowly 
off, the waves taurmuring ap accoumpanl- 
nent to their silvery laughter and sweet 
childish prattle. 

Every one bad pone howe to dinner or 
luncheon except the boy who had the care 
of the donkeys, and le was fast asleep un- 
der the Shadow of a bout. 

Here, vou see, there were three people 
doing wrong. 

The two children, because they had not 
stopped to think, and the boy, because he 
what he had been 
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beach to notice 


wis not dolug 
told. 

People cannot wateh even a donkey with 
their eves shut, 

So there was no one to Ktop them as they 


| rode anerrily through the bright September 


Sunshine into- 
I wonder 
what ? 
Trouble? 
Yes, plenty of it, as vou shall hear. 
I wonder ifadonkey thinks? It alimost 
seems as if Prinee did. 
For although he went pretty well at first, 
vetaltera while, | suppose, he thought he 


whether you can guess 


was not doting riygit, 80 be tred to turn 
round and yo baek again. 
But Dossic was aalever little rider, and 


knew how to vuite bint where she wished 
biitan ter gre, 

Then Prince began to flourish his tail and 
kiek up his heels, but that only made ber 
laugh, while her eyes sparkled with 
because he couldut throw her 
oll. 

“Where 
way.’ 

Prince's way to get bis 
qaqownt,. 

Of course Dossie slipped off then. 

Fortunately, her litthe foot liad slipped 
fromthe sirrup betore, #0 all she had to do 
Was to pet up, looking very crestlallen in- 
deed, 

But there was no time to think about it, 
for Brownlie was showing a decided ineli- 
nation to follow his Coupoanion. 

Between them they tianaged to prevent 
this mistortaune, and Brownie prew quieter 
was fairly out of 


there's a will there's a 


will was to lie 


comrade 
sipetit. 

“Oho, Pbuuwh, look! Tove found 
Dome (4 


RAUCH A 
beautiiul ‘nelian,’ said ornelian 
Miie wmie@ant. ) 

“T riust thod some too,” 
“only Lb don’t want 
run away. [ know 
breakwater, and tie 
Jip's collar an omiv 
on.'” 

“Did vou bring it fortving up donkeys? 
asked Dossie delighteddy. 

“Ofcourse, | fought it night be useful,” 
replied Hugh ygraveiv, as he 
achink in 
buckled it securely alter 
through the bridle. 


Brownie to 
let's go oom Lo the 
hing ups Pve get 
pocket. 


slipped the 
the board, and 
having looped it 


“Now for the ‘nelians, Dossie: you 
shall bawe all To find to take a neck- 
lece.** ~ 


“You are a kind boy,” said Dossie, giv- 
ing him a Kiss, and they were soon busily 
engaged. : 

Presently she disappeared round an ang'e 
of the cliff. 

She soon came back again to 
that there were such nice 
cliff. 

“Three of them, only think! one for you 
and one for ine, and one for Brownie's sta- 
ble.”’ 

“Let's bring Brownie,’ said 
lightedly. So the patient animal 


tell 
“rooms” 


Hugh 


Hugh de 
was un 


buckled and brought into his new stabil: 
and just as if it were put there nh purpose 
they found a great iror hain fastened va 
ring t steep face of the Tt, w 
wart board it S.1ne distance ‘ ve thie 
Heads 

Thev were ilv just able t reach high 
enouyl ant Brownie uy e more 


en eee nem mmr one 
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and then they wernt into the —_ “room” 

‘ qt a beip of cornelians. : 
hr ool a t! aud yreat care, to find 
them and pick them: out trem the other 
stones. They slipped every now and then 
) Harsh soon got tired of looking for corne 
« andtrving bos hardest to capture a 
4 see in one of the pools, when 
he heard Dossie calling to Bim ina dis- 
tressed tone— 

“Ob, Elugyii! make 
Aliant “hall we de?” ro 

Hugh raised binself rather unwillingly 
(fortueerab did jook so funny serambling 
sidewave over the rock,) and went Ww Dos- 


haste, come—iook ! 


- . 
Sie was just where the c iff came out to 
A peeintoanad bid Chat peart of the beach which | 
and home. 
few 


lav between thet. 

The water was only a inches away 
frowns thee atayrle of the cliff, whieh curved 
outaparn in trontet thea: toward the sea; 
it had crept up gradaaliv and silently 
while they were playing, and now the tiny 
glistening wavelets were plashing against | 
the base of the great, steep clill. 

So tuey were cut off from land by a wide 


eX puiise of Sea. 


[do msde began tt: erv bitterly, for the 
only tuing that she was alraid of was 
Water, 

So great was her dread of itythat the 
Whole two tonths. they had been there, 


neither nurse or tuaimina could persuade 
her to bathe. | 
“Don't be trightened, Dossie, said Hugh, | 
taking bold of ber hand. ‘Come back into 
house and Twill go out on to that rock 


and eall some one.” 


“T want to po home,” sobbed Dossie, 


‘There’ ll be lots of ships coming by pres- | 
entiv. vou lite silly,” said Hugh, rather 
laipatientiv; for he only heped that what 


he Wassavinny Was true, 


Wien he dipped his little brown toes 


Into the water, Dossie screamed with ter- 
ror. ° 
“Don't—eome back! You'll be drown- 
dead {"" 
“No T won't, Dossie, and it) isn’t your 
fault! Jim going toimake a signal.” 


A few tiomenta iter he had clambered 
upon one of the large square rocks, stand- 
ing out of the water,and tying his handker- 
waved it above his | 
head, and shouted. { 

Nota sound answered save the swish of | 
the water, as it broke round his slippery 
standing-place, 

The shadows lengthened upon the calin 
surface of the sea, as it rose higher and 
higher round the rock. 

Froutime to time 
shout a few cheering words to 
they were getting fainter and more 
believe every toment. 

The last tine he turned to look at her,she 
was crouching down against the cliff, with 
the water within a yard of ber. 

‘Dossie, Dossie, here's a ship,’’ he cried 
at last, and wondered why she didn’t an- 
swer. 

It was a long way off.and he couldn't tell 
whether the people on it eould see or hear 
hint; so he kept on shouting. 

Hie was quite startled when 
Dorsie’s voice at a little 
him. 

‘Terrified at the rising of the water round 
the rock, the brave little maid had eon- | 
quered her own fears, and had unfastened 
and mounted Brownie,and with great diffi- 


he turned round to 
Dossie, but 
make- 


he heard 
distance from 


| culty had guided him to the roek. 
| . ‘ i 
I suppose Brownie was used to. the 
sea, or she never could have Inanaged 
it. 


| did not like to stand still. 


} 
| 
} 
' 


' 
exclaimed Huagh 


Thatll just | 


| 


; those 


in the | 


“Try to get upin front. You must,’ she 


said, her bright, winsoine little face, white 
and quivering with fear, 
Hut the rock was slippery, and Brownie 


Intrying to help her brother 
back she was nearly dragged off. 

Then «a voiee shouted from the 
tanco— 

“Jump offon to the rock.” 

Dossie obeved tremblingly, 


on to his 


dis- 


for Brownie 





Was plunging and struggling now, #80 
that she and Tlugh could hardly hold 
hidtas. ‘s 


So she slipped of, falling upto her waist 
In Water, and Cluny with both bands to the | 
Slippery stone, 

Then Hugh tried tohelp herup; the 
water seeined to be rushing ip her ears; 


evervtibing crew darker and darker, and 
», She Knew no taore, 
. * * * * * 
When she awoke, she was in her own 


dear papa’s arins, and Huyii the other side 
of hin in the boat. 

Nurse had telegraphed to London on 
missing them, and several people had been 
Searching tor thetu,whon some one remem. 
bered how the tide came elose up against 
cliffs at the water, and papa had 
brought the boat just in time to save 
therm, 

Hugh was very ill the next day. and a 
Kreat inany dave alter, but both heand bis 
Hating were well when they said good- 
bve to Suncliffe. , 

T must not forget to tell vou that Brownie | 
was found standing quietly under some 
trees, atthe entrance to a wood, the next 
mornin. just as if he had never been in any 
adventure at all. 

As for Hugn a 


r t ‘ 
1 r agi ; 
ro ead i 


~ 


x erson Vilig 


wi ey ; 
“sete ( USTLCSS, 


r #AW i Ame apt 
iSness, Or neuralyia, or anv disease 
of the stomach, liver, or kidneys that Hop 
Bitters will not cure ? 


nervo 








| ol the finest shape, 
spaniel in his fawning, but has—what it 


| beauty without vanity, 


|) Saysthat he is ‘a cultivated scholar, 


sion to the ranks of professional met. 


business men, and in social life is rege! 





HETHER Shakespeare ever ch 

W ~ animal pet, we do not rete 
6 has been accused ot 

ciently appreciating the worth of 

companionable of animals, the q 

that really says nothing. 

We are notaware that Driden 
the dog in verse, ample reason 
for so doing. . 

Waylaid by five footpads, the . 
lowed himself to be robbed “of everything 
elise ; but when they would have taken | ‘ 
mother’s locket, cried— “4 

“Catch the rascals, Dragon—cateh " 
and fled, leaving the howte hound eee 
matters with the robbers unassisted, 

Finding some wood-cutters at an ale. 
house, he persuaded them to go back with, 
him, and met his faithful Dragon comin 
slowly along, bleeding from wounds = 
nanny to count— wounds of which he died a 
few weeks later; his mourning master's 


Hot suff. 
the omt 
og. Burt 


landed 
as he had 


only consolation being that two of the 


rogues were caught and hanged. 

In a letter to a friend, Pope says: 

“As it is iikeness begets affection, so my 
favorite dog isa little, a lean one, and none 
He isnot much of a 


might be worth any man’s while to iinitate 
him in—a dumb surly sort of kindness,that 
rather shows itself when he think ime jj]. 
used by ochers,then when we walk quietly 
and peacefully by ourselves. If it be the 
chief point of friendship to comply withs 
friend's motions and = inelinations, he pos. 
sesses this in an eminent degree. He lies 
down when I sit, and waiks when I walk 
—which is more than wany friends cay 
pretend to; witness our walk a year ago 1), 
St. Jaines’s Park.”’ 

Wher. Pope lost his little companion, he 
xt first thought to place a monument over 
his remains, inscribed “Orare Bounce!" 
but relinquished the idea, possibly think. 
ing of Ben Jonson’s epitaph, and seeing 
the extravagance of putting a spaniel on 
all-fours with a poet. 

Another poet did worse when he inade 
regrets for a lost pet an excuse for |ibelling 
his own kind, as Wolcot, when he penned 
these lines: 


Hlere rest the relics of a friend below, 
Blest with mere sense than half the folks I 
Fond of his ease, and to no parties proue, 
He banned no sect, but calmly gnawed his bone: 
Performing his functions well in every way— 
Blush, Christians, if you can, and copy Tray. 


now: 


In the same apirit, Byron extolled his 
beloved Newfoundland as possessing 
atrength without 
insolence, courage without ferocity, and all 
the virtues of Man, without his vices, 

Mrs. Byron’s Gilpin was probably at one 
time of a different opinion, since Boatswain 
never missed an opportunity of worrying 
hin; sothat when the latter was leltin 
charge of the poet’s mother, she thought it 
advisable to send her own pet to Newstoud, 


| out of harim’s way. 


Soon afterwards, Boatswain was missing 
for several hours; and when he returned, 
he brought Gilpin with him, led him to the 
Kitchen fire, lavishing upon him every 
possible token of affection ; and = fromm that 
tine on the two were the best of friends, 
and Boatswain had but to hear Gilpiu’s 
voice raised in distress, to fly to the res- 
cue, 

He was but five years old in November 
1808, when his inaster wrote : 

‘Boatswain is dead! He expired ina 
state of madness on the 18th, after suffering 
inuch, vet retaining all the gentleness o! 


_ his nature to the last, never attempting lo 


do the least injury to any one near him. | 
have now lost everything, except old Mur 
ray." 

Byron was unlucky 
bull-inastiff Nelson, escaped 
house uninuzzled, fastened upon & 
by the throat; and paying no attention to 
Whacks from sticks and whips, did not Jet 
go his hold till he was shot through the 
head. 


with his pets; lis 
from the 
a horse 


es 

A New Book.—A new volume on tor 
necticut is chiefly devoted to advertising 
notices of various tirmms and corporations, 
each of which concludes with sketches 
the firm members or officers of the corpor 
tion, many of them evidently autobiographl- 
eal. Asthe publisher has allowed each 
writer full seope, according to the space 
paid for, the book gives a tine opportunity 


for estimating the native modesty of the 1!- 


dividual authors, Many sketches,o! course. 


are ip good taste, but there are not 4 le 


that furnish food for mirth, A horse one 


ces 
> 


nan who has recently served a teri! in jail 


. ‘ . ; : ‘ y 
is said to bear “a high reputation a ng 
de 


One whe 
not see 
ij] the 
ous 
and 


. 1 
Lonorable gentleman,and a desirable a 


a8 an acquisition to any circle.” — 
belonged toa regiment which did 
any fizhting service ‘participated in 4 
battles and tollowed the Hag of that fan 
historie organization through victory ©" 
defeat.” Another “from an early age 4 
shown that love of the beautifal in vature 
aud art whieh has culminated in) bis) pre 
ent leadership in matters of taste,and 


V+ 


has done so much for culture in his ba 
city und state.”’ 
——— © <-> a 
VERY few mnen are so stingy tbat \ 
will not share a kiss with a pretty g'' 
—<_— oS 
Tne enor:nous sale of Dr. Bull § 
Svrup has had the effect of Dring!!s. 
us Similar remedies; but the p 


make ati 
value t! 


Cou! 


are not so easily induced to 
of the new article, when the : 
old and reliable one,—Dr. Bull's 


Syrup. 
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THE OLD WAY. 





5Y Cc. J. 
eunieniiiens 


pightecn bu ndred and eighty-four, 
Dis ide bv four and naught remains ; 
. pis ts the year when Cupid gives 
‘To jimplea hands, his golden chains! 
Kut though lps jest, the tripping feet 
Will hide withio home's sare retreat; 
For what lass would stray 


From the path of Love's old-fashioned way ’ 


When grandma was young, as she quaintly says, 
hey used to court by the spinning wheel, 
or count the hours their sweethearts stayed, 
By the rows of knots on the busy reel !"' 
and though wrinkled now, aud grey and old, 
o love has ne*er grown cold ; 
And she joys to-day, 
To talk of the dear, old-fashioned way, 


Her lie artt 


Al! the rosy cheeks and the laughing eyes, 

Behind the winduw-panes will wait, 
Giving Cupid warning that other hands 

Phan theirs must open the household gate ; 
The wheels are cone—girls do not sptn-- 
But the lover that wooed is sure to win 

A bride some day, 
If be woo In Love's old-fashioned way. 


Bright crange-blossoms and a wedding chime, 

fo each, maiden’s heart are sure to bring 
A hint of the sweet and Joyous time, 

she, too, way wear love's precious ring ; 
A bint of the charm that is ever new, 
When first the board is spread for two; 

So she'll not say—‘*Nay,*’ 
If wooed in Love's dear, old-fashioned way. 


 —_— A — 


COURTSHIP. 


‘{\HE inauguration of a courtship may 

occur in a thousand different ways. In 
some cases it can be tracked back to the in- 
nocent Championship and confidences ot 
early childhood; in others it springs trom 
the sudden inspiration of what is called 


“Jove at first sight.’”’ 


We have betore usa curious old-fashioned 
Letter writer, which seems to supply episto- 
lary prescriptions for almost every exigency 
of human life. A section of the work is. 
devoted to showing how letters ought to be 


written on matters pertaining to love,court 
ship and marriage. 


One of the most interesting specimens— 

i especially as showing how acourtship might 
’ have been initiated in the less conventional 
: days of our grandfathers—purports to be 
“From a young man suddenly captivated | 

“The charms of your 
person,” says the ‘‘young man suddenly 
caplivated,’’ ‘‘which appeared to such ad- 


at the play-house.’’ 


vantage last night at the theatre, have to- 
tally deprived me of my _ heart. 
myself my glances were not altogether dis 
agrecable, as I did not perceive any token 
of disdain. I am therefore encouraged, 


though @ stranger, to make this humble 


acknowledgment of my love; and, if you 


will honor me with an interview, in the | 


presence of any relation, will satisty you, 
aud those Whom it may concern, with re- 
spect to my parentage, connections, profes- 
sion, and all other matters that should be 
known previous to allowed familiarity. 
Presuming, unless a fatal pre-engagement 
prevents, that you will comply with my re- 
quest, seeing that my designs are apparently 


honorable, I remain, waiting with the ut- | 


Most impatience for an answer,”’ etc. 
To this epistle the young lady's papa re- 
Piles, the 
being so far favorableas to arrange tor an 

r Interview 

All this is delightful; but it is hardly con 
sidered the proper thing now-a-days tor a 
young lady at the theatre to treat the 
ie ‘glances’ of strange young men with any- 
thing else than ‘disdain,’ or, at all events, 
apparent unconsciousness; and the chances 


HERS nS ae 


+ aon ilies 


Or the waste- basket. 

The illustration, however, recalls the 
Story of a certain celebrated actress who, on 
one occasion, received the following origi- 
nal declaration, which, one may safely pre- 
“Ulie, was certainly not copied trom a Let- 
ter- writer : 

“Mademoiselle—I am only a poor worker, 
but Llove you like a millionaire. While 
Wailing to become one, Iwill send you this 
‘ple bunch of violets. If my letter gives 
YO 4 Wish to know me, and to auswer to 
senuimentsof my soul, when you are 


‘the stage to-night, lift your eyes to the 


eslicry; my legs will hang over.’’ 
4 . ¢ » 
\ young gentleman fel) in love with the 


r of his employer; but the different 


f 
Ul 


+} : 1 ¢ nr 
ue pair seemed Ww pi 


| 
4 successful ssue, the 
ipa sternly forbidding any furt 
s'ess in the matter, and denying th 
0g Man the privilege of continuing to 


The situation appeared 


Yls 


/ 20 at his house, 








I flatter 


prescribed form of his answer | 


are ninety-nine to a hundred that such an | 
tpistle would now be consigned to the fire 


———... 
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EVENING POST. 











almost hopeless; but feminine ‘ingenuity 
rose to the occasion. The old gentleman 
was in the habit of Wearing a cloak, and 
the young couple made him the unconscious 
bearer of their correspondence. The young 


her father’s cloak, and when the old geutle- 
man threw off the garmentin the counting- 
house, her lover would take the earliest pn 
portunity to secure the valued missive, and 
to send back his reply in the same manner. 
Love and ingenuity were finally success 
ful. . 

A friend of Robert Hall, the famous 
English preacher,once asked him regarding 
a lady of their acquaintance : 

“Will she make a good wife for me, do 
you think?” 

“Well,”’ said Mr. Hall, “I can’t say—--I 
never lived with her.”’ 

Here Mr. Hall touched the real test of 
happiness in married life. It is one thing to 
see ladies on ‘‘dress’’ occasions, and when 
every effort is being made to please them; it 
_ is quite another thing to see them amidst 
the varied and often conflicting circum 


o 
| Stances of household life. 





| 
| 
} 
| 


———- « <— 


rains of bold. 


To rule one’s anger is well; to prevent it 
is better, 


' 


A long face is plaguy apt to cover u long 
conscience, 

One always has time enough it he will 
apply it well, 

Experience joined to Common sense, to 
mortals is a providence, 

Ill-tortune never crushed that man whom 
ceod fortune deceived not, 

We should believe only in works; words 
are sold tor nothing everywhere, 

Be at peace without thinking of the fu- 
ture; there may be none tor you, 
| He is the best accountant who can cast up 
correctly the sum of his own errors, 

Disparage and depreciate noone; an in 
sect has feelings, anid au alow a shadow, 

Thou wilt be great only in) proportion as 
thou art gentle and courageous Lo subdue passions, 

A triend cannot be known in) prosperity, 
and an enemy cannot be hid in adversity 

To educate the mind, and let manouers 
and heart run wild, curses humanity with miitew. 

The light of friendship is the light of 
phosphorus—sveen plainest when all around is dark. 

Common sense does net ask an iinpossi- 
ble chess-board, but takes the one belore it ated 
plays the game, 

Do not begin to quarrel with the world 
tov suvon, for, bad as itauay be, As thifest we have 
to live in—here, 

No man ever regretted that he was virtu 
| ous and honest in his youth, and hept away trom 

idle companions. 
There’s nothing that should be despised 


t's a sure sign of a 


so wuch as cant of all kinds; 
tricky disposition, 

We cannot be too much on our 
against reactions, lest we rush from one fault inte 
another contrary fault. 

Neither a map nora woman is entirely 
safe uutil he or she can eudure blanc wud receive 


guard 


| praise without excitement. 
| «Tt is not until we have passed through the 
furnace that we are made to huuw how much droves 
there is tn our composition, 
Nothing can justify 
much less tmprecations utlered by a 
anv of the Lord's creatures 
The chiet properties of wisdom are, to be 
wl thitigs pre sett 


feelings of wrath, 


( jitistia Apdilist 


mindful of things past, caretul 
provident of things tu come 
He who swims securely down the stream 
| of self-confidence is in danger of Lelng drowned ig 
the whirlpovl of presumption. 
ae : ila ait ; - Matnie « 
We must distinguish between felicity and 
prosperity, for prosperity leads otften tu ambition, 
and ambition to disappointinent, 

A man may be to well learned for practi 
cal usefulness in life, as a soldier nay be tou well 
armed for usefulness in the eld, 

It is easier to find a score of men wise 
jiutre pid 


enough to discover the truth, than one 


enough lh the face of opposition tu stand up for it. 

@ Teach self-denial, and make its practice 
pleasurable , and you cre ate for the world a destiny 
bie 


wore sublime than evet issued from the brain of tf 
ine 


wildest dreamer. 


As each ray ot the sunbeam aids in the 





production of the photograp 
ever trifling it may seem, sane 


opment of Ino: al being 


hi, sv each deed, how- 
‘ 


cement in the devei- 
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lady would pin a letter inside the lining of | 


| read his Bible 


: N ews Notes. 
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Femininities. 





Woman is most perfect. whea most wo-| A mulein Mississippi drinks whisky 
manly. ; Detroit has 1,384 licensed newsboys. 
a man lett his wife because she A Kentucky dog crows like # rooster. 

| Eight Kentucky papers are edited by cul- 


Patti has been singing for 30 years, and 
Nilsson for D. ored wer. 


Red heels on ladies’ boots are the fashion 
in London, 
A Muskegon, Mich., youth has married 
his uncle's widow. 
Nashville forbids for.ane-telling within 
the city limite, 
Gladstone completes his Sist yearlo Par 
| Hiament next month. 
In Pariseven women sometimes ride on 
the top of street cars. 
Cincinnati makes two-thirds of the cof. 
fins used In the South, 
In 22 years nine policemen have been 
murdered in St, Louis. 
A Dresden house is making baby car. 
riages out of paper pulp. 
New Hampshire has only 685 negroes, 
iM Chinese, and 77 lucas, 
A ‘meteor’ found in Maine proves to be 
a piece of slag from a furnace. 
In Rochester, N. Y., 1,700 females be- 


long to the Kolghts of Labor, 


Woman is a problem ;man's greatest study 
te tnd her out, 
How to get a good wife—Take a good girl 


and go to the parson, 


A handsome woman is a jewel; a good 
wotwat ls a treasure, 

Sons generally take afler their mothers, 
daughters afier their fathers, 

The girls of Princeton, Indiana, have or- 
ganized an auti-chewing-gum society, 

Of all things that man possesses, women | 
alone take pleasure in being possessed, 

A Georgia girl slapped her-Jitthe brother 
because he caught ver kissing her beau, 

A Woman was recently sentenced to death 
at Hamilton, Canada, for killing ber child, 

A Marylander has sued his wife for di 


voree, one reason belug tuat she woulda’t tet him 


A beautiful woman is a practical poem, 
planting tenderness, hope and eloquence in all whom 
she approaches, 

They govern the world, these sweet 
lipped women, because beauty le the Index ofa larger 
fact than wisdom, 


Sharpers are selling ‘‘cyclone destroyers” 
tu Wisconsin farmers at (22 each. 

Philadelphia bankersand merchants em- 
ploy over 1,00 private policemen, 

In 1880 there were 75 female and 64,062 


male lawyers in the United States, 


There are only two beautiful things in 
world —womnen and roses; and only two sweet things 
women aud melons 

One can, toan almost laughable degree, 


infer whatamau’s wife is like from his 


The women’s branches of shoemakers 


in New York thumber 1,30 wembers 


opinion 


about Women tn peneral 
There is a cat in [linois who has grown a 
second tall, the first having been chopped off 


The husband is called the head of the tam 
Ilvonly bw those tounge writers who haven't had any 
experience la married Ite, Itis estimated that Pennsylvania has 
coal enough to supply the demand for three ceatur-- 


les. 


A Baltimore judge has decided that the 
Maryland law cannot restrain a woman's use of her 
favorite weapou—her tongue. Snakes havea great repugnance to car 
bolic acid, which acts asa sudden aud fatal poison to 
them, 


Lord Coleridge has now secured the full 


ness of fame. His uame has been attached to a brand 
ot cigarettes. 


Kastern girlsare depressed over the news 
of the scarcity of (prog gum, which has been feteh- 
ing $8) 4 bushel tn Maine cities 

In the absence of her husband, the wife 
of Rev. Mr, Galt, Presbyterian clergyman at Aurora, 
IHL, sometines occupies his pulpit effectively, The littl bird called the swift darts 

Mrs. Hymns Kastan, of Leon, N. Y., is 


now her own tmother-tlu-law, Qaving just married her 


through the ale at the rate of one hundred and eighty 
iniles an hour, 

deceased husband's father, whois seventy-two vears A Jersey City man who works for . 8 
week and his board, hasbeen sued by tile divorced 
wife for alimouy. 


ot age 
Large sums are occasionally paid — tor 


voung aud handsome Chinese women, tut the aver- 


The Princess of Wales has set the fashion 
of weariug natural Mowers artificially dyed to pre- 
duce novel effects, 


age quotations luthe San Francisco market range 
trom $0 to 9140 ahead 


Mr. Oscanyan says that Mme Pompa 


A South Carolina wonan won & wager 
dour gother fashionable ldeas from the Turkish la- 


trom ber husband by cutting down a tree lu less thine 


and that the bangs worn atthe present day were 
than he could de it. 


dies, 
alow pirated Troi tire sale soutree, 

An Englishman has been sent to” prison 
for#ix months for steallug a postage stamp fiom a 


London tradesman, 


With an economical wife atthe head of a 
house much can be aecote plisted Pie idea of saving 
Isa pleasant one, and ot Wites= tortethed it onee, they 

Count von Moltke isthe oldest Com- 
mander-in-chiel, He was born in io, and can speats 
fourteen languages, 

Victoria Woodhull wants a divorce from 
herbusbanud, Lord Colln Campbell, because he beate 
her and pulls her hair, 


would cullivate it and adlbere te dt, 


The tall name of a young woman at 
West Fork, lowa, ts lowa Dakota Minnesota Ben- 
pet, The truth leaked out recently when ber young 


tnatapplicd tora marrage licehee, 


Mra. Frances Hodgson Burnett has at 
last settled a question that wexed the heads aud wor- At cording to an English statistician, who 
ried the hearts of fond aud foolish parents, She says has been at pains to collect data on the subject, early 


that the first word a baby utters td, ‘‘agoo, risers live the longest. 


Mrs. L. H. Stevens, having twice marred The wedding-ring given by Martin Lu- 


the same man, has just secured ner secoud divorcee ther to his bride on June 14, 1525, ls on exhibition at 
from him at Grand Rapids, Mieh., @1.500 being  Praukfort-on-the-Main 
awerded her, She lived with binnin ail atrout four. 


A Baptist divine estimates that all India 


willbe Ciristianized in ® years, should the present 


tern Veares, 
Atter bothering a long while ino an effort 


to fing *'Miss Lane’ 
haue had san! that certain wmatectal hab been 


good work be continued, 


saceount, to which an pililerate 


The London Times states that next to the 
Bible, **Unele Tom's Catia 
thon of any book published, 


charged, a roadmaster’s clerk discovered that ‘iis has the widest circula- 
cellancous account’* had been intended 
Some triend of inankind has invented a 


tel beclroaus natarm, by which the erk in the offlee 


Writing of King Alfonso in Paris, Lon 
jon Truth reealls the Cauct that ebortly after Y 


Victoria caine to the throne she was Dissed and tioot cal wake a guest atany hour, 


ed at Ascot, hot by the mob, Dut Dy lords and ladite In Georgia, aman has a tame squirrel, 
‘ t i" * iv called ter Me 
Duk nd DD . oe "— J I and it gor lownevery inorniog, aud brings hlu the 


newspaper from the duour-step 


Thewife of a Chicago merchant, who The Rev. Ernest Fitzroy, the rector of 
failed foray , lies tiling . " as ut. J leva, Llwe rp vol, Was sus pe nuded the other day 
1a Browlway stip she ls said to have had money for three years fur drunkenness 
enough on going to New York to buy the residence 


A newspaper published in Wexford, Mich., 
titling at Mater spolllan greatness It declines to 


on West Thirteenth Street how occupied t& Mr. 
Langiry 

Mrs. Rose Rich, the forewoman in one of 
the largest New York dr 


reeesve cord-wood tor subeeripthons 


A Boston paper prints “the coal sheds of 
Mount Auburu’’ tor ‘'the cool shades of Mount Au- 


goods stores, has been 
stealing «vstematically, for five vears, articles which 
her busband alterwards re-sold, He was worthless burn, "in one of Ben Betier’s speeches, 


wre dissipe ate {:; she industrious and intelligent. She 


y, ock of yeese never go to ee ith- 

suppo ito have stolen something like 410,40 worth A ff lal re 8] ep with 

diy i ; oul appoluting a sentinel, sud that sentinel, to insure 

, | R | lift . | | wakefulness, invariably stauds on one foot, 

A mannamed hadcufl,who las just diee 4 
) A New England dog, who once had a ket 


at she field, for along time had pretended te " ‘ 
‘ led woman, and wasa gt t attraction to the tle tied tu ite tall, now upsets every Kettle it sees, and 
earded’ wom ; P a mm te 
on Kadeliff added the trade of herbalist tu his || dvesn't stop to see If there Is anything in it, 
vi jon a+ a harmless monstrosity His death was The following epit aph came before the 
water! s andhe wasfound with hh shall almost Oidham Corporation Cemeteries’ Committee for ap- 
s twee proval: ‘Think what a wife should be, and she wae 
’ on)? as « TTT, Yonge that 
A corres ponde i “a\ In i] lit Kong a 
[may mention that I noticed, mn lasl sever cases , ’ » : 
pe Pe es ; on ee WHene THERE 15 4 WEAKNESS OF THE 
1) which Chinese x living at a yreat distances from 
, 1 and} : to traver iin wart ‘mad PHWKOAT AND Liss, anegleeted Cold may be ail 
soul, and having tu ere 
from school the ui set crowded | ' ; that is requiredfte esta ‘ eering and generally 
re dressed kK ? ‘ ! ata i F special ten- 
li x 
He I ible, a sevem 
ar, sé ‘ 
ake lem plants the 
4 so-calied Ai a n<eilay-e 
" a f 
atte a ‘ . 
. a : a a | 
K s s Vile . a ° a , I 4 . aiia fi va 
jrawn the fata t Misuse Ue faiv weve ‘ at ane " ¢ ge * ” sub- 


stili Alive, though 


uu ; r a 
be: suditivg ls reported to be | stances. An ounce of prevention ls better ‘Tiao a 
LOpeless, . 


pound of eure, 
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a THE BLUE-BOOK. 


‘’ —_-_-_— 

me (IVE Government Blue-Book which 
ey . : 

is *aAl;Wavys lesued before a new ses 
+ sion of Congress comes in, is now being 
——— prepared and wiii be given to the public 
« in a sbort line. 

>: It contains In each issue the names of all 
4 ; ‘y Verninent employer * with the date of 
os their emplovinent, the State of their birth, 
pet the State frout which each was appointed, 
a7 the salary each one yets, the name of the 
ia 


sition be holds, and the location where 
’ 


he is employed, 


‘$ . 
& The “Blue book’ grows larger every vear 
Fa or rather every two years,forit is published 
4 at that period. 

* That ot four years ago contained about 
“*. 1/0) pages in two volumes, that f “wo 
& vears ago had at least 1,500, and the efor 

tay! Iss will contain it is expected, 1,40 
rs - 

a pages, 

a in view of the yeneral belief that the 
vas frovernimment emplovee is @ prince, tlie 
vd ‘Blue-book" is eoxtreine ! restinuy The 
” President, aseveryvy Ay KUOWS, pele > way 

“a Vear. 
: a peo sav that presidents it 
#3, eaAY ‘ t 4 it ft SA aries ] if is 
7 pr i ! ttr | s reas s 
; t - id bine ‘ ‘ 
i a ane intr gd 

’ t VW t Il i* ‘ jr j 

*. pablie pars 
A ad pr it » 5) } } ¢ 
4 asm vere eaten f Congress. ‘I 
we i ‘ ents :, 
$M y does. Pos 
‘ vioft - os f 
: oe @ ’ be 4 yr it 
oir mA I “ it } ‘ | x 
}? ee ! vlare ve y | i | I “ 
x teed of thein, both © ‘ 1 yp s 
’ 
‘ 
: J ay . aof J ! Paris, Ber 
F st. Petersburg yet > AW) earl hice 
nna, Peking, KR le Janeiro, Yeddo 
: It e, Mexiec wid Madrid get = (WK) 4 
wisi t ) t ¢ HiAla, Seri bliagees, 
i | A JU tweedy Keto Venezuela, 
g- | t- \ Sweden and Norway, the Nether 
‘ I I st fColumibia 
> i’ it it A rypressitinee hie |’ iblic, =; 
* ben t ‘ suis Greneral to Rio ae 
"4 | liaris, | lon, and Phavana, “5,000 
: euch: the ea tot rs pet SS (Wa year 
ar | pidadlon t save ac tof They are 
‘ t prot | rive pe { ney, Consider 

7 hy i? Xs at i f threw plLue Ceovern 
: bane . ‘ 
$ | ‘ oR] ted t rta eariv and 

ofie i ls ‘ sid, dnistead = of 
HiaAN m4 f - 1 them as it Is 

Pa for the Presiden eV siust furnish it all 
. ties ves 
t I tisthiatneneof them ean save 
ws ‘ivi t SSO a year which they 

ure ‘ 
bili 5) ‘ Ne y k 
pets $] Whbog i PT shyould stp i! t 
Saver Son ' Pha ‘ ‘ r nt 
Posts 4 ‘ i ‘ ae t 
* ii | ii t st VO); msSa 
borates ned Pha ural (wn) Tine 
‘ bites tie ! ‘ evVetiue pets ™),- 
(WK) tlie peeved t ireeey cated achiral I 
Thee thaw vy pret Whee tlie lieutenant 
meu ‘ ef thi wriaay Sil tha Vice 
+ tdisnira thie avs SY INNS the rear ul 
oe. | ™, thn ! I ‘ iis ha Wh «eal 
atid pei « > thi 
| \ l f the United States 
< HM a , 
Pie os ‘ ntitives 1 
mttaer wohers ( ess MD aw Pode 
‘ is i this ‘ ! ef the curreneyv, 
| rxt and seeond e@orntr ers oof Clie 
treasury, and the eommuanders thi navy 

A few « sulsjreners net over three o 

P bor wet DO eae isdothe interpreters 
it} Url oneor two ott ports Line 
pPreostiuasters of New York wets SSK vear 

# atid that one endsthe listo persons im the 
r @itegelory P Lives CecoVerripin it w ree \ wiv 
. : Sheol ' ’ 

A tore than @ livinggsalarv. Wothtss birds 
‘ ofthese tha amount tlhevo receive is met 

*, : nore than they are expected to Sy 1, anid 
F not mere than they do spend, 

: lo the bluebook ther ire c Pinbtes Upeon 

ae be bans of ma ves Witt) Malia? “ writig 

4 rou S800 to $1 S00 a year 

ian all = te 
4 Waitin Vis r ive Yew 1 n ¢ v 
Bae eee | xX}? re a I { iy 
Hire and stopat the GRAND | N lloteEt 
‘ (grand Cer il | 
s mdred elegy cons fitted up ata 
{ i Nt 
« 
sTutl 
ti i iret-Giass) hotel } 
x the city. 
’ 





THE SATURDAY 


ABOUT MARRIAGES. 


PLEASANT feature of the gossiping 

‘A notices of marriages in the old-tir 
papers 8, treat none thern contain ans 
sianderous r talicious stateinents, al- 
though there wae every dar ger of their do- 
ny so;and ise .80 far as our e@Xalniine 
ti has gone, have the editors ever been 
under the necessity of apologizing, OF Fré- 
tracting a statement. 

Mrs. Grundy has declared that May shall 
not wed Deceuiber without incurring her 
severe Gispiewur 

Wien such a tiarriage took place it was 
usually recorded in s e such way as this: 
~> August [Il7s2]. At Bat Capt. Ha:nil- 
t aved thirtv, to Mrs. Monson, a lady of 
rank and fortune, aged eigtyv-five.’ There 
‘ { acarcely be «a yreater distance between 
the ages of anmarried couple than eights 
vears, so we nfay copy the reeord that in 
he iarv 1769 there was married *Robert 
Judge, Esq., of Cooksburgh, Ireland, aged 
ninety-five. to Miss Anne Nugent, ayed 
ti {tee Heserved in King Williau’@ wars 
and received at his nose.” Particulars 
( eight, as we iso of aye, fortune, and 

yth of courts p, were ften gi ven: ‘Dee. 
wt i 


} At York, Mr. Th nas, 
the Yorkehbire Militiv, six feet two inches 


aA prenadier 


yi 4 tv M ss Hannah Pennie {f Clearla 
ee feet tu - lyrli, hia fortu 
f t sail | nds 
\ 7s \t | ( \{ 
] ‘ | uv Miss Hi. | ird i r 
sarod lista ‘ iv’ a“ 1 siz t ~ 
‘ rideyp TT eitny t t “ev 

irs uy mind ta than six feet vv 
the bride twentv vears d, and Jittle tmior 

ha t ree feet! uh 

Pie paragraph reeording the tna ir 
n 1779, of a couple aged res] vely eiglity 
and eiyhity ‘ neludesthus: ‘And what 
= sf thelr r I rkabie, Ut! ri has been a 
‘ tshiipe car Pon betwixt them for more 
‘ il = XLS years.’ 

A novelistin want of aplot may get a 
ew hints from the following condensed 
r ani 26 July [1i7o}. J i Kevider, a 

sboring and tmmarried tnan, Was | pressed 
asa woldierin the vear 41; he became e 
French prisoner, bat tuade bis escape ind 
Settled io Ceerimanyv, Where lie tiarr {ane 
burried two wives, 

After thirty-three vears’ absenee,| arnt 
to England, and found his tirst) wife by 
mere accident last een SCILLY fruit in Ox 
ford Road. 

She had burned two husbands inthe times: 
and being both unengaged, they willingly 
renewed their foruier conmmectior ‘ 

The lady tnentioned in our next quotation 
pave pract ei prool that she Was perteetly 
free from: Sectarianisie. 

‘Feb. [1785]. At Newest Mr. Silver 
top, to Mrs. Pearson. ‘Phissis the third trove 


this ladv lias been before the alter no the 
character ot a bride, anid thi ‘ . eer 
Boinethiing & parkable im eaeh t ee 
econnubial enoeavements, hte st shana 
Was a C2uake hie seeond, a Roman 
Catt md herthird, a Protestant of the 
hstablished Chureh. livery husband was] 
twiee her ave: at sixteen, she married a 
greeritiestaiiain ft) tv-tw atthirtyv, she took 
on of SINE iid vauttiortyv two, she is 
united toa wentloniin of ef ir 

In Apri lis tiiere Was parrjed it (;:rent 
Milton, Ox Is e, ‘two blacks, natives 
‘ Tndia, and servan ( J « hsq 
Dive tain to oWiilela the edding: Wis 
conducted ea 1 with itt ! eastern 
wrondeu ' parrivingy, att In a 
very elegant i, by a 
t eR Sery { ‘ Vil i i s bittle 
tothe novelt tthe seene, the bride, wh 
Was tunagnuificentiv attired, was viven away 
by one of ber own countr¥inen, named 
Hyder Ally.’ 

Marraiy Mowe mwents ke the foilow 
Ingare happily rare: 13 July [1772]. At 


Mr. William Staines, 
L.that he 


Boston, Bots 
He was so extremely i 


‘olushire, 


Ww nsoblived 


to be carried to the church in a sedan-elair. 

He died on the Ith.was buried on the 17th, 

sid his wid Y Wasiimarried againon thesuth. 
: _> - > 

NEW Bi MFIELD, Miss., Ja TSN0), 

I wish t mAvV to % hat | i\ een sul. 
fe ! for thie ast five veurs th «u severe 
it« nya \ ] - ‘ rf » it 
ters and have f t i ive sed up four 
' ties, and Has a ‘ i ex 1 that 
4h tive a 8 and i i nes ft it they 
eould us ' ro with une 1 an ia 
I t t feel t wre ‘ be ‘ 

\ 
Cl@auv 400 BLK sg OVE 


HENRY KNOCHE, 


EVENING POST. 


THE SONG OF THE HEN. 


A mw! am lof asingle jay 
} I x itthew e day long, 

| wile the DreezY Way 
I wa ° ¢ song 

oO . ge. ar white sheil, 
] ‘ ar fair— 

A I kie and veil, 
4 a as a irai 

’ weak g is te ger 
A. mv setraw- €a ts 

But ‘ ator, ete a eu 
“ t the 

Tivere — gitin > Weakness, and when It goes 
1? ‘ in c 

I . vias “ 4 se 

W he x tsell the strife 

la sluge e hawk thatsw pe 
NM! t ‘ ler the that 

A r >\ ps 

la } ate! 

so I sing ‘ at Lknow, 

i nu x eek, 

Because re i ‘ sets,’ Lknow 
Th. ‘ ‘ lel necks (Wear 


~R. J, BUKDETTE. 
— ee a 


Humorous. 


er 
stolen? 


vrs a size too 


7 
tt 


ng im ade o 


It tless owine to our bei 


class of men 


Coule hionet iit thie ONLY 


When | 


| 
| 


| 


He was a kind triend and a numerous 
i t ‘ } ‘ n Utah, 
Phousands at ired yearly of Heart 
I) I> (era Hfea Reyulator does it. At 
A lawyer works at his) profession from 
ver tart He beyins by prosecuting lis stud- 
It is cemerally known, but any girl will! 
tx {bangles are warmer chan worsted 
—_— © << - 
Superfluous tlair 
Mala Wan old's Spe perinavoutly removes 
~uperfuous Hair without injuring the skin, Send for 
' Meactaine WAMBCLD, 1% West Spring- 
field S.reel, Dost Mass. 
—<_>_ + > = 
Hu ghes Corn and Bunion Plasters 
(sive justant relief, and effect a cure, They are not 
pads t eyvet pressure, bach 2 cents per box; 
‘ \ Bunion in cach box, sent by 
ptot price, C. C. HUGHES, Druggist, 
i} = I’ idelphia, Pa 
— —~_ - > _ 


£2°When our readers answer any Adver- 
tisement found in these columns they will 
confer a favor ou the Publisher and the ad- 
vertiser by naming ‘he *. .sturds~ 


t’-omt. 


NERVOUS: DEBILITY 


\ital@Weakness and Prostration, from overwork 
iiscretion, is radically and promptly cured by 


Trypan nye BOMPOPATITE SPECI Me 8, 


Deen In use 2) years, and fs the most successful rem- 
‘ pa known. Price $! per vial, or 5 vials and 7 ed 
vowder for $5, sent post free on receipt of Pad 
umphreys’ iomeopathic Medicine 
9 Fulton Btreet, New 








SOPEECENT SAVED on Patent Medicines 
W. TT. Totten, 672 N. 10th, Phila., Pa 


AGENTS WANTED 


send 














»— a —_ esc 
} ~ ~ 
, ~ ~ ™ o — = 
& 
— ——_ oes = — a 
SINGING DOLLS $2.50, pwards 
j ‘ gh ratece anid «yt ' to dolls rf 
te ine ‘ hict ( ot sing Sentoon 
ss ¢ a. ae. 
“at RE ‘PHONES so. ipst-cla 
ie inecRanical met it ment: 17 
and music age niospee Agents 
valuted, Seud { lars, 
Wim. Blasina oo woh » Phila. 





OVER :tHe WORLD. | 


ses “The ¢ yonen of a Whole Library won- 

ig book, >) t the om. thst 

: teresting books ever prtolished, Po 

treme ‘ ate it. Just the hook forthe family 

‘ ; , Rey ete with va ible information, 

ue 5 ’ th vr ' Futirely 
BHRADEL FY A COMPANY TPubiiahere. 


66 Worste rourth s¢,. vb niindelphin, Pa 


Ayents ar 
RE ac BB LOADING Gt ope ~~ «2 ’ > 
t With vours 
j ’ " presents and? 
} (ea) ~ ( > 
‘ ‘ © Ds Re-® 
SILK DRESS Pad TRRNS. * . ¢ . “= 
Tey 
‘ 
,' 
‘ \ ~ \ . ; ‘ ° 
A poi ar on ~ z arti- 
alii ped bh. Ma I kKport, N.Y, 


ee —a 


An Old Soldier’s 


EXPERIENCE. 


“ Calvert, Texas, 
May 3, 1282. 
“I wish to express my ipeenstamter of the 
valuable qualities of 


a Cherry Pectoral 


as a cough remedy. 

‘While with Churchill's army, just before 
the battle of Vicksburg, I coutracted & se- 
vere cold, which terminated in a dangerous 
cough. I found no relief till on our march 
we came to a country store, where, on asking 
for some remedy, | was urged to try AYER's 
CHERRY Pector AL. 

“I did so, and was rapidly cured. Since 
then I have kept the PecroraL constantly by 
me, for family use, and I have found it to be 
an invaluable remedy for throat and lung 
diseases. J. W. Wuirvey,” 








Thousands of testimonials certify to the 
prompt cure of all bronehial and lung 








Evening | 











affections, by the use of AYER’s CHERRY 
PECTORAL. Being very palatable, the young. 
est children take it readily, 


PREPARED BY 


Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 


Sold by all Druggists, 


FOR ALL. 


ONE HUNDRED 


Of the Most Popular Songs, 
~Musie and Words,- 


FOR 


Ten Cts. 


-————_———— 


SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 
BEEN MADE BEFORE. 

The chance of a 
Players, Glee Clubs, 
lot of the 
published for 


ONLY 10 CENTS. 


For 10 cents in currency or postage stamps 
we will send (all charges postpaid) 


One Hundred Choice Songs, 


Aiuong 


life time for Singers, 
ete., to get a splendid 
music words, 


best songs, and 


music and words, to any address. 


them we may mention the following 


A Violet from Mother's Grave. 
Tripping o’er the hills. 

Rich and Rare were the Gems the Wore. 
I'm Getting a Big Boy Now 

Katey’s Letter. 

© Fred, tell them to Stop! 

One Bumper at Parting. 

Little Golden Sunbeam. 

Kathleen Mavourneen. 
TwickenLam Ferry 

The Blue Alsatian Mountains. 
Killarney. 

All on account of Eliza. 

The Torpedo and the Whale ! 

The Man with the Sealskin Pants. 
The Olu Folks are gone. 

Is Jennie True To Me? 

Put Away That Straw. 

With the Angels By and Bye. 

Oh, Lucinda. 

Scenes of Childhood. 
Grandmother's Chair. 

Oh, Mary Ann, I'll Tell Your Ma! 
My Heart's with my Norah. 

Lardy Dah! 

The Colored Hop. 

Don’t Shut out the Sunlight Mother. — 
The Sweet Flowers I've Brought to You. 
Meet me To-night. 

Angel Faces o’er the River. 

Yes, I'}] Love You When You're Old. 
Te’l de Children Good-bye. 

Hardly Ever. 


Etc., Ete., mi 
DIME MUSIC 
Address 726 Sansom Street, 


Philade Iphia, Pa. 








—— 


& poeitive remedy ve Gise 
is of cases of one © ret kind and 
vo encured, Indeed, so strong is m) faith j 
at [ ‘willeena TWO DITTLES FREE, togetnet ¥ 7 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease, co any ore 
nress & P, F, ©. adérens. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 18 , 


Procured or no ocharee, wet 
- PA TEN 1 patent-law free. 
GERALD, 1006 F St., Wesbincte 





Fy 
a 
= 
4 
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= acetie. 


The first eather report—Thunder. _ 
A stern reality—The man atthe wheel. 
The hotel cook should be given a wide 


range. 
The best thing to take before singing— 


atti. 


Bré 
tailway collision—Manager and men fall- 


ing it 
Billiard-playing is a sort of a green baize 
bal’ game. 

Jt you have ncthing to do, get it done as 
ely as you can, 
Why is a hair-cutter like a sheep? Be- 
cause he is a bah-bah, 

size ain't everything. A watch ticking 
« beard further than a bed ticking. 

new style of writing paper 1s called 
We infer that itis a kind of foolscap. 


‘ 


cab 
A 

“Dude.** 

Pa,’ sald a little fellow to his unshaven 

parent, ‘‘your chin looks like the wheel in the musi- 

cai box. 

Why ought church-bells to be sounding 

» welding? Because no marriage is complete with- 

taring. 

Why is apig the most provident ot ani- 


ou 


mat 
about him. 

“Who was the straightest man in the 
'*Why?'’ **Because Pharaoh 


¥ 


B ‘Joseph, 

nade a ruler of him,’*’ 
It's a mighty mean man that wrote ‘Pull 
the Blind, He would probably be in favor of 


x the cripples, 


Dow! of 


beal 


Let people say what they will, 


nothing in it when a man declares that hfs hance ts 
always open to his friends, 

Women very seldom make puns, and 
now we think of it, that must be tne secret of wo- 


man’s fascination for men, 

A fashion paper stated that ‘‘maiden’s 
blush’ wasa fashionable color,and none o/ the read- 
ers iad any idea what it was like, 

A London paper tells of a new contriv- 
anceto make ladies taller. The ladies have contriy- 
ances enough for making men short, 

A St. 
night, to play burglarasajoke on his father, 
doctor is now telling the boy funny stories. 

The Alaskans, 
slow toanger. The fact is due to the circumstance 
that they belong to a fur-bearing community, 

When Fogg was asked regarding the lat- 
estadditions to the Engilsh Isnguage, he said 
would ask his wife, She always had the last word, 

It was the young tailor who said, refer- 
ring toarival for the affections of a young tady, that 
he thought he knew enough to be able to cut him out. 


When Patrick saw the announcement in 


The 


ashop winduw: ‘Great Slaughter in Clothing, ** he 
stepped in and inquired for **wan of thim kilt 
guits,** 

Farmers’ clubs are suggested as very 


good things for protection against patent-gate and 
lightuing-rod swindlers, They should be about four 
feet long and made of stout hickory, 

Why don’t you cure your Heart Disease ? 
Dr. Graves’ Heart Regulator will doit. Price $1. 

A Japanese student wrote to his friend at 


Tokioatter he had resided a few months in this 
count ‘There are two boating associations, called 
Yale and Harvard, When it rains the members read 
books, *? 

“I don't say all I think,’’ remarked 
Brown, when pressed for his opinion of the represen- 
tative of his borough, ‘‘L should think you might," 
replied Fogg, ‘‘and net be pressed much for time 
either,*? 





Our Little Ones and The Nursery. 


The most beautiful 
Magazine in the 
World forthe 
Youngest Readers. 


The Literary and Artistic 
success of the Age! 
Every Article written 
pressly for its pages! 
Every Picture made express- 
ly for this work, by the 
best Artists. 
most valuable Premiums! A Premium for every 
scription and renewal! Clubs with all Periodicals! 
Postal for our New Premium List! 
Send Postal for a Free Specimen. 
All Newsdealers sell it. Agents wanted. 
One Year, $1.50, Single Copies, 15 cts. 
feel Publishing Co., 36 Bromfield St., Boston, Mass. 


are 


ex- 





The 


dseud 











Book or Renee and Things Worth Knowing. 
H Hlastrated, containing a choice “tl i 
edat and Sentimental sent 
s F. Lowey, % rk 


ae le 
free 


‘N 


t., Br 


JEWELRY 


tith Y. 


wt 


1 for Catalogue ams 
ica 


WATCHESis 


OPIU 


Tr 7The best cards avr tne money: SO for 10c. Prem!- 
UM With 3 packs. E.H. Pardee, New Haven, ' 
a0} 


“ 
‘ “ ie 
Morphine Habit Cured in 16 
to 26 days. No pay till ¢ ——_ 
De. J. SraruHEuens, Lebanon, Ubia 


‘ew Enameled Chromo Cards for 1384, name on, 
Prize with 3p’ks. Potter & Co, Montowese, Ct 


there is | 


says a geographer, are | 


he 


Louis boy got behind the door, one 


a 
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THE LOVERS OF BEAUTY & ART. 


At very considerable expense we have re engraved our great picture of 


The New York and Brooklyn Bridge. 


and 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 








DR. RADWA Y’S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 


TARY OF. CONTAGIOUS, 


Chronic Rhe ‘umatism, Serofula, Glandular Swell- 
ing, Hacking Dry ¢ ough, Cancerous Aflec tions, Syphi- 
litie Complaints, Bleeding of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, 
Water Brash, White Swelling, Tumors, Hip Dis 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female ¢ ou plaints, Gout 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption. 

For the cure ot 


SKIN DISEASES, 


ERUPTIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PIM- 
PLES, BL se HES, SALT RHEUM, OLD SORES, 
ULCERs, way's Sarsaparillian Re- 
solvent ¢xce vis all remedivl agents. it purities the 
blood, restoring health and viwor: ciear skin and 
beautiful coluplexion secured to a'l. 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not only does the Sarsaparillian Resolvent excel all 
remedial agents in the cure of Chrowic Scrofulous, 
Constitutional and Skin Diseases, but it is the only 
positive cure for 


Midney and Bladder Complaints 


Urinery aed Womb Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, Steppage of Water, Incontinen e of U rine, 
Bright's Disease, Albuminuria, and in all casesewhere 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water is thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substances like the white of an 
egg, or threads like white silk, or there is a morbid, 


We now offer this admirable picture, in size 14 by 27 inches, folded like @ map, 
enclosed in thick pasteboard cover, for the unprecedented low price of 


FIFTEEN CENTS, Postpaid. 


The picture is so put up and protected that it you wish to frame it, you can readily 
do so—passing a hot flat-iron over the back eflectually removing all creases from fold- 
ing. Printed on fine map paper, and is really aGEM OF ART. (Don't fail to adorn 
your home with this realistic picture of the greatest mechanical achievement of this or 


“"""" BEAUTIFUL CARDS 


Every genuine lover of Art appreciates a fine Card. Our facilities for producing the 
finest Chromos and Cards are now unsurpassed in America. We offer 
20 Beautiful Chromatic Cards, no two alike, for 16 Cents, 
postpaid; or, the Splendid New York and Brooklyn 
Bridge Picture and 20 Fine Chromo Cards, 
for 25 Cents, postage-stamps. 


A discount of 20 per cent allowed to purchasers of TEN lots or over, to sell again 
What more respectable or easy way could be devised in which to earn a few dollars than 
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WORKS OF ART? 
\didress JNO. A. HADDOCK, 


‘Franklin Square Lithographic Co.,’’ $26 Pearl St., New York 


WASHER 


We will gunrantee the “ LOVELL?? WASITER to do better 
work and doiteasier and tn less tlme tac y other machine 
ia the wer'd. Warranted five years, and if it don't warh the 
clothes clean, without rubbing, we will refund the woney 
ACENTS WANTED fini 
Wel AN BHUW 
PROOF that Agenta are making from #75 to £150 per 
month, Farcners m ake @2 Vto80 during tho winter. Ls 
Oca have great success pel ing thia Washer. Ductal priceonly 
$5. Sample to those desiring anagency @2. Also t're Cele. 
brated KA KY STONY: WRINGERS ct manvcfacturer’ 
lowest price. We invite the strictest -& erti-ston, Bend 
your address 08 8 postal card for further particulars, 


LOVELL WASHER C0., ERIE, PA. 


dark, bilious appearance and white bone-dust depos- in canvassing for these 


its, and where there isa pricking, burning sensation 

when passing water, and pain tu the small of the back 

and along the loins. 
SOLD BY 


One'bottle contains more of’ the 
medicine than any other preparation, ‘Taken in 
Te aspoontul Doses, white others require five or six 
times as much. One Dollar Per Bottle. 


R. R. R. 
RADWAYS READY RELIEF. 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED. 


DK. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPITTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 


RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN ITS VARIOUS TORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


DRUGGISTS, 


active pring ipl sat 


Care ol 


THE BEST 
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R. DOLLARD, 

There is not a remedial agent in the world that will 3 Pat. Sept, 14, bet, Wien all te 
cure Fever and Ague, at all —_ 4 Malarious, 9 tne 513 dark the Dine cout Like glow tog 
ous, Scarlet, yhoid, Yeliow andot ce ei * ape . . . +, atara, andeua rie Ler theced Cheeve 
by RADWAY'S Be Ls) so quic has RADWAY's Keaby < east ; ang . mate thes on the farkest iglit 

Phiblsaclelpoteia. withoutaliviit Gir aranter d never 
—— ness, Diarrhea, or painful discharge« from > . ae heee their litcitous ceaatitihes 
yowels are stopped tn fifteen or twenty iminutes Premier Artist Made of metal, bindeomels ornua- 
the t bad ne iv Relief. Nocougestion or ted ' ! tt 

by taking siway s hea eerie One <PvE 8 mented, andeschin «a nes wee, 
Inflammation, no weakness or lissitude, will follow | N I] A | R. Sample, prepaid, for Beeenta, in 
the use of the R, R, Relict. Inventor of the celebrate’ GOSS Q"NAR VEN stamps, or send ior tall peartheu- 
pi og yt a , ; F - rs, Male 1 Female 4 ‘ 

ACHES AND PAINS. TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAZD neice. mag pod a 

TOUPrEES. ( Ml . ma 

aatih én live ned O P a I WILLIAMSON & CO., Sole anufacturess, 

For headache, whether ~~" or nervous, toothache, ; : pene mf at L- . , ” actory aud Office 1605 Camac St., Philada., Pa. 
neuralgia, nervousness an slee ~ sSHess, rheun 1- fF roe sed bart : . 
tism, lumbago, pains and weak) in the teach Sy . thats 

> ‘ ainsaround the liver, pleurts ’ ' 
er Me telat, pains in the b&b wi Is, be ort e ‘ Fr ' t A ah 
burn and pains of all kinds, BR “ foe aoeed . — rth ' No. 2. Owe head ae 
will afford immediate ¢ ase ‘and its “or ecate No. 3. From en far ws 
a few days effect a perimane! re... ’ over the top \ 7 of 
-_— No. 4. Fro to ' 
wl the etre ' : 
Yi ING PILLS Me has alway teas for “ oy i 
4 ‘ Gent Wis j tue Io4 i! e . . 
> : Frizette Ihe | ‘ et by i ' erent 
Perfect Purgati ‘e,Soothing Aperi- §))")"",, ea as. any ea ie 8 | sie aa 
+} ‘ - 7 F P , e i re tise thre ‘ 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always pe ese et JAMES L.. wKA NOON, 6 Chestnut Mt. Phila, Pas 
Reliable, and Natural in urivat Drei | tid Gentlemen's 
Their Operations. = iat. — ta ordre po tateaton 
| ccolpt of 1a cents te 
an OR CAL ! * Lt 
EGETABLE SUBSTITUTE POR CALOMEL. Free! Cards and Chromos. A you Brew, Fy frail, ah 
Perf ctly Tasteless, lt vantiv coate 4 with “rte “ —s p ; ae tempered atee!, tu & bail cleaues 
- e. purify, cleanse, an engthen, iP I n 1A ri-, oon > a 

ahr DoE PILLS for the cure of all disorders ¢ tinted gold g Ix, with» t er 200 LsSON Manrra en, 

RADY Liver, Bowels, Kidney Bladder, Nere shee: ; apes Vrvvidewce, k. L 
the yee hh, H om ¢, Constipation, ‘ ss, | ‘ aye. 
vous Diseases, Cass : iy r, Jnflan We ten of our 
indigestion, Dyspepsia rangements of ‘ to pay fo r 

4 m of she Bowels, I mee » ’ - ue oy 
Saar internal \ era, Pure =e ites pricking and postaye; a onc a confidential price f { mie [AL PRESS. 
no mercury, Minerals or detetertou psuiting fron jist Fe ‘ Ayent nied. Ade : ards iare oF ru epupere 

Be serve the ful ning Be aL ange shih oi ae lh Ine i apie durabie and: sey (0 oper Any one 

ceases Of the Digestive regan i ey i es . can work if, Priateven ke " 
ard Piles Fulness the Blood in the if ad, Acid GLEASOS st n, Sass carranted  WMighest award over cabled. 
war ’ sea, Hearthurn, Disgust of ost Ti nd fiw tet 
ity of the Stomach, Naveta Sour Erur Go DisG ‘400M f -— 

Weight in the stomach our - 4 , anufacturers, 

Food, Fulnes: or : t the pleart, Choking Fort- Wilt Se B 
tations, Sinking oF iune ms J ~ in a Ing posture . : ok ecto. 
or Suffocatng n. Dots or Webs before the sight A b mM 
Dimneéss 0 esat Head, Deticieney of Pers- othemfrea every sure to Agente everywhere estlia 

nil Pain in the fea, > cay eure A Pl Sew SILVER BOLLD WHITE W 
Paver 36 alow ss of the Skin a a hyes, Pain ' and then hav nt ern return “egal a, a1 * ar ‘es rafveal cure, LAPT hm. LINK, Warranted Pinna at night 
asides Chest, Limbs, and Sudden Flushes of Heat, re nave made the Gienuse cf #1 “pint oli or doey wn 5 sieaiiied tak audanen i Syne 

A ‘ “ SICKNESS a ie ; , warrant 1 y¥ remedy 2 ver pty in ane ne ae 
Burning i the Flesh. aw AY°S PILLS will treet ha worat aanse, Mochean wcnete wat Galied fo noe amon fo ry 100 Days; vs ne 910 ber S yrarmers weak end 
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Price, 25 Cents P fe aes 3 Dr. io. ROOT, 143 Pearl 8t., New York r=) T ro 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. Sil KS ror ry | 
Se?” Lowest prices ever known 
READ “F ALSE AND TRUE. , - Breech Loaders, WORK 
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Ladies Department. 


FASHION CHAT. 


FEW days of storm and wind have 
entirely changed the appearance of the 

pr neipal shops, for where, until lately, all 
vas bright and gay, the more sombre hues 
winter are freely displayed. This 
rapid transformation is particularly notice 
able at the fashionable milliners; bats and 
bonnets are mostly of wintry-looking col 
ors and materials, andthe light straws of 
felt and velvet- 
various dark tints 
appropriate for autumn weather. The 
Henri IJ. hat iswull the reigning favorite, 
and this is usually of felt, with velvet trii- 


how 


@urmimer are replaced by 


covered shapes in the 


ning. 

In contrast, however, to simplicity, as 
exemplified tn make of the newest 
y wos for walking, traveling, or morning 
wear, our bead gear is) ridiculously over- 
joaded with fe‘ thers and 
Instances, Complete 


tie 


plumage of all 
kinds, while, In some 
ornithological specimens are seen surround 
ed ty huge ec} f flufty feathers, 
effeet produced b rders closely on the grot- 


The 


isters « 


esque, and, in addition, these over-trimined 


hats are, Wav, Unsuitable for or- 


in @vVe ry 
dinary street wear 

Grev is decided|ly popular,and many hats, 
both of 


of the new shade of 


felt and velvet, are of tais color,and 


critmuson, called *barul 
titigel anit. 


A pretty hat of 


brits Sliphtiv turned up a re 


has the 
md; folds 
and lightly gath 


of velvet a lighter shiacde, 


ered, are laid on the britn around the ecrown 


and strings of cut-steel beads are twisted in 


the velvet folds, A single prey ostrich 


feather curled over the crown ds fastened in 


front with a cut steel buckle. 


A covered high-crowned shape, in blood- 
red velvet, is trimmed with thres rows of 
the darkest eclaret-colored chenille eord. 


Due brits is also edged with this) cord, and 
of silk 
ininyled with strands of gold thread, 
nd wheels a full 
rrided 
claret to 


in fronts arranged a cluster prot 
pens, 
nigrette of long 
ribbon, artistically 


the palest 


ted orais of @ 
vled trois deepost 
as the 
noof bonmnet crowns, which are of 
with 


(centile is extensively used 


fovtanectaatee 


platted basket work, mixed pold or 


silver braude  Pixquisttely shaded leaves 


mwersof chenille sometines forty the 


ritiets, the 


and ol 


crowtool these bt iret bediige ol 


gathered vervet edged with vold or irides 


n 

cert brea is, 
bor tostanmee, a Princess bonnet, tie 
crown Coouposed of tatniature palin leaves 
folds of 
dull) gold 


of dark green and 


of Shiuded @lreniile the front has 


dark green velvet edged with 
beveds, Darrow wiritecs 
i db satin. 

A pretty 
lip, Of trios 


buck, 


terial. 


bonnet, Of somewhat Similar 


cieen, is turned up at the 
and dined with close set rows of gold 
‘The fronts ornamented with elus 
tersof loops ot narrow dark brown velvet, 


edged with elam-stitel of gold thread, at 


the left stde im placed a sin ill bouquet of 
vellow toarguerites, the narrow Velvet 
Biritihzes are Crosse 1 over the crowh: the 


eoumblnation of tioss-orecon and brown vel- 


vet looks well, and os very uneoimmnon, 
Other bounets are in the “hate Greenway” 
style, but meoditied ta fortuna and size, These 


are lined with pooldd teraict, wid are trituied 


With dwathered terry vi vel, atyrettes, and 
plies of 
A bonnetol 


t Matin, and «© 


feutiivers, 


sapphire blae velvet is lined 


With aprie hainented with 


will feathers of Stutlar hue These are 


placed towards the back of the bonnet, and 


curve slightly over the crown; thev are 


fastened witha large buckle 


‘ 


sapphire 
beads. 

A vreat novelty in tiaterials for clothes is 
terry velvet 


nw brocmude of moa ground work 


of ries Satin. This will be much used for 


dolimtuos, aud tor the trarus of Ceremrontious 
tolielles, 
The 


handsome and of 


brocade jtself, whieh is extremely 


bold designs, 


Buel AS 


iaytiolia blossom, giant feria leaves, etec., 


in of Much thayniheence as lo require little 
or no additional trimming. Thev are mak 
Inyo ointies of anew kind of thiek-ribbed 


me 


ottoman, brocaded with plus. or cut velvet, 


rhanente ii designs of CTescernls, SCules 


and diamonds, placed closely toyvellier 
liese imantlies are of the lonyw deli i 
shape, lbaving large Vv Reeves, apd are 
¢ iyre l ‘ r t " r 
T “ » 

ct 

‘ LJ . 

‘ i ~ ‘ oe 

r yreat-. a . ‘ { ‘ 
back of Lhe nec L is tied yomely » trout 


THE SATUR DAY 


the wearer inay please —a most convenient 
and cosy-looking wrap for carriage use. 
The inode! we saw was of black materia', 
but made in grey or seal-brown velvet, «1 
figured plush, and lined with bright color, 
it would form «a most comfortable and sty 1- 
ish opera wrap, or sortie de bal for delicate 
and chilly teeortals, 
melt 


shade of grey, called 


in all and every tia- 


Anew and 
“Fuimee de Londres, 
terial,is to be seen at Borne ostablishbinents ip 
plain sation, with “Museovite’ stripes, scat- 
tered with clusters of fruit, brocaded and 
ribbed velvet on satin grounds, plain and 
figured casiimere, or, prettiest of all, a 
Marquise ground of = shot silk, black and 
palest grey, brocaded with small leaves and 
flowers of dark grey velvet, outlined with 
silk of wm liphter shade, 
of brocaded 
cherries and leaves, and plain velvet of this 
preity sSuade. The pleated skirt was fin. 
ished at the edge by a band of velvet, thie 
tunic also of plain Velvet, gathered high at 
each side of the skirt, and fully pufled at 
the back; the bodice of brocaded satin had 


We suw a Costuine satin, 


a Swiss corselet of velvet, with braces, and 
buckles of culsteel; the piain sleeves were 
finished with velvet culls. 

the 
the 
taterials—black 


A dinner gown was retiarkaole for 
novel arrangement Of the drapery on 
Skirt; it of three 
satin, ottoman aud velvet brocade,and plain 


Was 


velvet. 
The black satin tral was 
front of bro 


frou 


sq uare-cul 
edged with plain velvet, the 

caded velvet was draped across the 
left hip with a satin scarf, this was fustened 
Where it terminated 


low on the right side, 


In a yraceftuliv-arragoyed tan of fouided satin, 


the Simulated leaves polluting downwards, 


Tuis was beld in place by an oval-shaped 


p! 
b 


astrou of brocaded velvet, outiiued in jet 
‘ads, and tinished with a landsoime tritngye 
of silk and chenille. 

bodice, sliguitiv 


fhe pointed V-shaped, 


was of black Satin, Wiki back Ureadth of 
brocaded veivet: it had revers of the same 
in front, and was fis la sS the chest 
frou right to left, fiuistied with tloats 9 of 


Creat lace, 

A portion of the drapery of the train was 
brought over the point of the bodice at the 
back, where it Was fastened with an orta- 
inentof velvet and jet; a short and pointed 
brocade, heavily 


piece of the fringed, fell 


below the basque ou the leit side of the 
wkirt. 
The shop windows are full of the most 


enticing assorluvent of cloths, wools, Chev- 
iots and fine twilled serges; with broad and 
ininute checks, 

these, 
in Combination With plato material and re- 


narrow stripes, large and 
and taney platds lamumerable; and 
lieved with velvet tritniitogs, will univer- 
Bally be adopted tor traveling, walking,aud 
Inorhing Wear. 
The plaited skirt much in 
velvet or checkd iiate- 


continues 
vorue, but bands of 


rial are sometiines latroduced, placed per. 


pendicularly between the wide box-plaits, 
The short festooned tunie bias pradually 


given place to the more fully det iped = polo- 


Hiiaine wrevival of ve Vveurs apo—which 
bids fair to be oneoe more the tashionable 
atvie of overdress tor the cology winter 
SeusOn 


A}! dresses—betheyv of habit-elk th,tweed, 


Serpe, orany woolen toaterial—are, how- 
ever, mnaide in asimiple, and in imany cases 
wii vlinomt severe style; pertect tit and ex 
eellence of workinanship alone being relied 
on lo pr “duce the—we tinust Save it-—‘**tiian- 
nish’ effet whielh is, Unhappily, the pre- 
Valling taste, and especially noticeable in 


the present display of ladies’ tailor-iiade 
ceewiilis. 

These costumes, nevertheless, are decid- 
aud their legitimate 
Very appropriate for city. wear 
for climbing and purposes, when 


edly the bode, have 


uses, being 
touring 
an elaborately draped gown would be ob- 
viously uselees and out of place, 

Of the nuuiber of rich fabrics, whieh are 
the 
Lolielts, 


Wearvlerry 


destined to play an iniportant part in 
concept onof the mere elaborate 


jestwued for autuiin aud winte: 


velvet and ottoman trocaded with velvet 
or plush, are undoubtedly the favorite ma- 
terials, and will be largeiv used im eom- 


bination with fine cashmere, self-eolored 


Bilk. The 


HHO Sse ASSoOrlinent 


velvet, plain ottoman and shot 


SHOPS Are SHOW Thine an 


Of tiiese besatiful poods, which certainly 


canbot be surpassed for taste in design or 


PiCitess thi Coior Indeed, the choice is a! 


dering to the would-be pur- 


Host Dew) 
base! 


Fireside ( haat. 


4 ‘ mI>e as ' - 
~ » 


Very 


d Mad at i saitiiv \ jis 


BiLupiale at nights or are out lute 


or eolled serpenut-likne rouud the throul, as should be suffered to sleep past the ‘break- 





, Heavier welting of asponge, 





EVENING POST. 


fast hour bx too indulgent elders. If they 
need so much sleep you must fix the retir- 
ing hour earlier, 

But enjoin a respect for the sicep of young 
elildren, old folks and weak = persons. 
Sleep is such a restorer that 1l18 poor econo- 
iy to weaken an invalid by bringing inthe 
breakfast tray, or by ringing a  breakiast 
bell loudly, when an old persou is happily 
resting ili Sie yp. 

The house duties inust go on, and fixed 
bourse for meals are the only possible rou- 
tine for home regularity. It need mot be 
an iron-bound regularity in the cases 
named, when an hour’s Longer sleep makes 
inore difference to the repair of the elderly 
or the invalid than the hottest break fast that 
can be served to them. 

Food is the household idol, too much of 
an idol, in some places, It is not always 
What people need; that is, eooked food. A 
later breakfast of 8o1ne apples or grapes 
ard aslice of bread,will do more good than 
a beefsteak thrust on the half-awaKxe = stom- 
ach before it isready. No housekeeper need 
be discouraged, therefore, from letting a 
child have its sleep out, and all older chil- 
dren should be taught to respect the sleep 
of others; te enter a room noiselessly, and 
not toecall or shake the sleeper. A = Sun- 
day's noon sleep, tor a person overworked 
all the week long, does more good than the 
Sunday dinner, if the house-provider could 
only see itin that way; and if any such 
body drops asleep after a well-digested ser- 
non, Itinay be, do not interfere with the 
peoper uses of the day—for rest—by insist- 
ing on aslice of roast beef instead. The 
importance of food is vastly overrated in 
this country; and in proportion we under- 
rate the natural sustenance of sleep. 


Potato Snow Drift.—Peel and boi! six 
large, Inealy White potatoes; add a little 
salt tothe water. ‘Takethein out one by 


one, rubthrough asieve into a deep dish, 
letting them fail into a mound. Do not 
touuelh with aspoonaor hand. Serve with 
melted butter. 

Arrowroot Custard.—Two cups boiling 
inilk, three heaped teaspoonsful of arrow- 
root wet with a little cold mulk, two table- 
spoontuls of white sugar, beaten with one 
egy. Mix the arrowroot paste with the 
boiling wilk, stir a few minutes, take from 


the fireand whipin the egg and sugar; 
boll two tminutes lounger, flavor with va- 
nilla or rose-water, and pour into 


moulds, 
To Serve with Roast Pork.—Peel as many 


potatoes as will cover the bottom of the 
dripping pan. Sprinkle a half a teaspoon- 
ful of dried sage over them, Cut a small 


onion in thin slices, and spread them over 
this. Add some chopped apples; salt and 
popper half an hour before serving. Cover 
the bottom of the pan with water, and 
bake, 

Pancakes.—Two tablespoontuls of flour; 
mix in the yolks of four eggs and whites of 
two, well and separately beaten. Have 
ready hotastnall pan with a coating of 
melted butter; putin asmall quantity of 
the paste ; let it spread over the pan for two 
ininutes, then turn on the other side and 
rollit up and send the cake to the table in 
a napkin. 

Syriac (or rice and Tomato).—Peel and 
siive rich, well ripened tomatoes, and place 
a layer in ap earthen jar or pipkin in = the 
proportion of Gne part rice to four of toma- 
toes. Cover close, and bake in a moderate 
oven three hours. Serve warm as a. side 
dish at dinner. (This is modified from an 
\rabie dish deseribed by a recent trave.er 
in Syria—hence its name). 

Grape Pudding Sauee.—Wash and stem 
two pounds of Concord or Isabella grapes 
in an earthen or chinadish,with water suffi- 
cient to cover them, then run through a 
colander, rubbing through as much of the 
pulp as possible (either with the hand or a 
pestle), return the liquid to the stew kettle 
and when it boils, thicken with one table- 


spoonful of corn starch, or two of. sifted 
Graham tlour braided with a little water. 
joll Up onee to each pint of the pulp, 


sweeten to the taste, and serve wari) as a 
Sauce for rice, apple dumpiings, or any 
plain pudding that may ore quire a sauce, 
Two or three spoonfuls of this make a good 
addition to apple pie us a flavor betore  ba- 
king. 


Cranberry pudding iakes a Variety in 
the fruit puddings, and most of these, by 





the way, are very good and nourishing 
dishes. Pour boiling water on a pint of 
dried bread crambs: melt a tablespoonful 
of butter and stirin. When the bread is 
softened add two eyes, and beat thoroughly 
with the bread. Then put ina pint of the 
Stewed fruit and sweeten to vour. taste. 
Bake in a hot oven for half an hour. Fresh 
fruitinay be used in place of the eranber- 
ries. Slieessof canned peaches put in lavers 
Inake a delicious variation. , 


seelsteak Pickle?.—Lay asteak ina pud- 
ding dish, with slices of onions, afew 
Cloves, Whole pepper, sa't, and bay leaf, a 
Aprigeoft thvime, one of Marporaus, and SOE 
Pars vy; add oil and Larragon Vinegar in 
equal parts, Just to comme up to the steak, 


ss eepenenecieeeees 


aud let tsteep in this for about twelve 
Hours, Curing it occasionally ; then either 
bre Oriry itiu butter, and serve with 
HasShed potatoes, Tt tay also be slivfitly 


Pith Dulter, ane t] stewed witha lit- 


‘! served with | 


~ iy wit! 4n) 


i l 4 t iS send a fine 
apr Ver the head while it is 
bei Cleansed, which will avoid the 


~ 


_— 


(Correspondence, 


—~——-— 


1. C.—Find answer in No. 18, 


W. V. E.—Audi alteram pattem 
Latin phrase, signifying ‘*hear the other side: 


JEWEL.—The young man undoubtedy 
loves you, and we advise you not to trife with 
him. 

DoRoTHEA.— If your acquaintance or 
friend is froin home, leave a card, whether vou , alled 
fu a carriage oF not, 


A. Liste.—Albert is a contraction of the 


vld English vane Ethelbert. It was first ators Viated 
to Ealbert, and afterwards to Albert, 


T. T.—Suspend a lttie baset sulphur in 
the cage. Thisiseaid tobe healiliful ts birds gen- 
erally, as well as serving to keep away jijse ts by 
which they become infested, 


B. F. C.—The custom of Bhaking hands 
after an introduction is obsolete ; but when two la- 
dies who have been Introduced to one another meet 
the second time, it is both right and friendly to offer 
the hand, 


S. W. C.—In the Old Testamentalthouga 
great numbers of women are mentioned, there is but 
one—Sarah, Abrahain’s wife—whose age Is recorded, 
so you see the delleacy as to mentioning the age of 
women ly ne piece of modern sensitiveness. 

Ek. W. P.—You ask why are yellow, 
orange, or red colors suitable to a person of dark hair 
and complexion, It 1s because these colors, by con- 
trast with the dark skin and hatr, show to me greater 
advantage themselves, which they enrich the hue of 
black. 

CATHERINE.—Asbestos is a native fossi! 
stone, which may be split Into threads and filame nits 
and which is endued with the property of remain- 
ing unconsumed by fire, Cloth was made of it by the 
Egyptians, and napkins ju the time of Pliny, and 
also paper. 

J. M. P.—The main technical features of 
Paganini’s violin playing were an unfailing tutona- 
tion, a lightuing-like rapidity ou the 
and with the bow, and 
harmonics, and double harmonics, hardly equalled 
by anyone before or alter him, 


VIcTOIRE.—There is no reason whyv you 
should be afraid of falling in love with a girt, 
and if she returns your love you are much to be en- 
vied. Every man who ls worth anything ought to 
find some good woman for his wife before he is 
forty. The difference in your ages is no serious ob- 
stacle. 

CHORISTER.—The custom arose thas: 
At the first performance of **The Messiah, ** in Wes. 
minster Abbey, the effect produced by the Hallelujah 
Chorus upon the King (George IL.) was such, that he 
started tuo his feet and remained 
conclusion. His example was followed by the entire 
congregation, 

THESPIs.—-NO; at the time of Siakspeare 
the female characters were always acted by boys. In 
the epilogue to **As You Like it,** Rosalind 
‘If I were a woman, I would kiss as man of you,"’ 
&c., which proves that the player was not a female 
It was not untilafter the Restoration that women 
were allowed to act in stage plays. 


W. D.—If sheis an intimate 
the young man's sisters, there would be 
wrong in calling at the under the 
stances, 2 It might be better to stay away from the 
party. Still, if you are sure that you have perfect 
control over yourself, by going you would slew him 
that his insult had failed partly of its effect. 


Rex.—1. You are still young, and there 
isa possibility that you may grow taller. We have 
read of a giant who, being kept to his bed several 
weeks by an accident, grew several luches; but we 
should hesitate to advise any young lady to 
grow tall by adopting similar means. 2. Heur, 
houor, and its derivatives, bostler, humble, and 
humor, 3. The gentleman should thank his partner 
after each dance, 

Lizzirt H.—A morganatic marriage 1s 4 
marriage between a man of superior and a woiman ol 
inferior rank, in which it is stipulated that the wife 
and her children shall not be entitled either to the 
rank or to the possessions of the husband. 
riages have repeatedly taken place in the prinecly 
houses of Germany. The wife receives a dower, pre- 
viously agreed upon, and takes some title by whi h 
she is henceforward known. 

JmmM.—The “Evil Eye” superstition pre- 
vails to someextent in Scotland aud among the 
neyroes in our Southern States, but it 
spread in Italy, A 
evil eye is 


lluger-board 
acommand of double stops, 





standing wotilits 


says, 


friend of 
nothing 


house clreume 


try and 


heir, 


such mare 





is ost wide- 
having the 
ath to 


lhe 


person accused of 
supposed to bring disease and ce 
menand eattle and is universally shunned. 
superstition entails great suffe ing and odiuin on 
those who are accused of it, as they are in nuwise 
vlamable for the miseries laid to their charze 


A. L. B.—What is known as the famous 
bucket is preserved in Modena, It was net worth 
originally more than a shilling, and yet was the co 
ofa sanguinary war, In 1005 it was stolen bs a sol- 
dier of the commonwealth of Modena out of & 


well belonging to the State of Bologna, The hing of 


use 


pudile 


Sardinia assisted the people of Modena to keep por 
session of the bucket, and in a battle was of 8 
fur his 


priscner. His father offered heavy ralisvins 
release, but they were reltused and the royal cay 
died after many years of imprisogment. 


AUSTIN.—Yes; the following example '§ 
frum an old school-book :— 


‘Five that may closely fullow one another, 
For be it known that we may safely write 


tive 


Or say that that that that that man wrote “4 
right; 

Nar, e’en that that that that that that has t 
lowed 


Through six repeats (that that thai that bevan 
Repeated seven times is right. Deay “t whe es 


bi 


M. F. P.—Asa general rule,the pri: 
object of a painting should be placed near the 
and receive the brightest light and color Lt 

rs be well balanced ; for lnetance, ify 
a iloor scene, where browns, reds. a 
4 1, and ye corner put a bright 
e aw pward ft 4 
sigiut {the other par at 
paint that bit in a more subdued blue, a 

e color by a ig'ter blue or Hilacin the (ra 
&c., nearer the middie of the picture, and ha 
is restored, while the eyes rests without emust'e y 


inain subject of the picture. Strive to wake 


coloring rich and glowing, but not glaring. 





